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GOOD  AS  GOLD. 


GOOD  AS  GOLD  is  intended  to  have  an  honorable  place  among  the  popular  Song  Books  that 
have  preceded  it.  The  steadily  increasing  confidence  with  which  the  Christian  public  look  to  this 
House  for  the  best  Sunday  School  Songs  has  been  carefully  kept  in  view  in  this  compilation. 

GOOD  AS  GOLD  is  designed  to  subserve  a  practical  use  rather  than  illustrate  a  particular 
theory.  The  gracefulness  of  its  melodies  and  the  simplicity  of  its  harmonies  will  commend  it  to  the 
great  mass  of  singers  in  the  Sunday  School. 

GOOD  AS  GOLD  gives  reverent  prominence  to  the  Lord  Jesus  Christ  in  His  Advent,  His 
Sacrifice,  His  Resurrection,  and  His  Second  Coming.  The  various  phases  of  Experience  and  Duty 
are  held  forth  in  song.     The  aged  saint  and  the  little  child  are  remembered  with  equal  care. 

GOOD  AS  GOLD  contains  a  fair  proportion  of  hymns  adapted  to  the  International  Lessons  of 
1880  and  1881. 

GOOD  AS  GOLD  is  not  made  up  of  a  few  shining  particles  in  the  midst  of  a  waste  of  useless 
matter.  The  best  mode  of  discovering  its  treasures  is  to  begin  at  the  beginning  and  sing  the  book 
through. 
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The  Lord's  Prayer. 
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1.  Our  Father,  who  art  in  heaven,  |  hallowed  |  be  Thy  |  name;  ||  Thy  kingdom  come,  Thy  will  be  done  on  | 

earth, .  .as  it  |  is  in  \  heaven; 

2.  Give  na  this  |  day  our  |  daily  |  bread;  ||  And  forgive  us  onr  debts,  as  |  we  for-  |  give  our  |  debtors. 

3.  And  lead  us  not  into  temptation,  but  de-  |  liver  j  us  from  |  evil;  ||  For  Thine  is  the  kingdom,  and  the  power. 

and  the  glory,  for-  |  ever.  |  A-  |  men. 


Gloria  Patri. 
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Glory  be  to  the  Father,  and to 

As  it  was  in  the  beginning,  is  now,  and   ev 
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Ho   -  ly      Ghost; 
end.     A   -    men. 
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F.  A.  Crafts. 
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fu   -  ry    Swept  dark  Gen  -  nes  -  a  -  ret;    They 
dark-ness,  When  thick  the  storm-clouds  lower,  Wher 
side  thee,  No   storm   can  drive  Him  thence;  He 
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sue   -  cor,    Till  Hope's  lone  star  had  set;    Then  Christ  came  on    the 
round  thee,  And  threaten    to      de-vour;But    still  thou  need'st  not 
bear   thee,  His    arm    is    thy     de- fence;  His     face  shines  on    the 
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In      answer    to  their 
There's  one  for-ev  -  er 
Let    all    thy  ter  -  ror 
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cry,  And  spake  in  tones  of 
nigh,  Who  speaks  a  -  bove  the 
fly;     Fear    not      to     trust    in 
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corn  -fort,  "Fear  not,  for  it 
tem  -pest, "Fear  not,  for  it 
Je     -  6US,     He    beckons, "It 
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Fear  not,  for 
Fear  not,  for 
He   beckons, ' 
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Down  at  the  Cross. 

Te  are  complete  in  him  —  Col.  S:   10. 
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Down  the  Cross  whereThe  Sav  -  ioiir    died,  Down  whore  for  cleans-ing  from  sin       I       cried; 

2.  I  am      so    won-drous-ly    saved  from  sin,  Je   -    sus       so    sweet-ly 

3.  O  pre-cious  fcrant-ain  that  saves  from  sin.  am       so    glad 

4.  Come    to      this  fouut-ain    so 


so    giaci    i      have  en  -  tered    in ! 
rich    and    sweet,    Cast    thy     poor  soul    at    the    Sav-iour's   feet; 


J— JV 


I 


£ 


J_ I. 


-~m — 4-f— i- 


h 


m 


+ 


9 


•,- 


IsWe 


Fink. 
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There  to 
Then-   at 
There  Je  ■ 
l'lnuge  in 
d.  s. — Down    at 


my  heart  was  the  blood  ap- plied— Glo-ry, 

the  Cross  where  He  took    me     in—  Glo-ry, 

sus  saves    me  and  keeps  me  clean — Glo-ry, 

to-day    and  be  made  com-plete —  Glo-ry, 

the  Cross  was  the  blood    ap  -  plied— Glo  -  ry, 
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By  permission. 


TV.  H.  D. 


Deeper  Love  for  Thee, 

Let  my  supplication  come  before  thee. — Ps.  119:  170. 


1.  Precious  Saviour,    dear- est  Friend,  While  we  bend  the  kneeT 

2.  Come  and  con-se  -  crate  us    now,    Seal  us      ev  -   er  Thine; 

3.  Trusting  as       a       lit  -   tie   child    Help  us,     Lord,  to  be, 
i.  Deep-er  love,  yes,    deep-er     love,    This  our   constant  plea; 
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Come  and  give  our    long  -  ing  hearts 
May     we    to     Thy  ho  -  ly    will 
While  we    ask    in     aim -pie  faith 
Deep-er     love,  yes,  deep-er    love, 
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Deep  -  er  love  for  Thee. 
Ev  -  ery  power  re  -  sign. 
Deep-er  love  for  Thee. 
Till   we're  lost     in      Thee. 


0     Sav  -  iour,   lov  -  ing    Re  -  deemer,    Sav  -  iour,  precious  to    me, 


UH=ttM 


Grant  me, 


pray   Thee,  More  of  Thy  Spir  -  it,    Draw- ing  me  clos   -  er,     Clos-er     to     Thee. 
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0  let  Me  tell  it  Once  Again. 

Preach  tiie  gotpel  to  every  creature.— M.vi:K.  16 :  15. 
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1.  O       let      mo  toll  it    once     a  -  gain,  The   sto   -  ry  of  His   love.  Who  caiue  to    seek    and 

2.  He    bore  our  frail  hii-uum  -  i    -    ty,  Our  15roth-er  He  be- came,  That  He,      up -on       the 

3.  "Come  un-to   Me,"  His  ten-  cL>r     call;  The  Spir  -  it  doth  e  n  -  treat,  The  Bride,  the  Church,  re  - 
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mve    the    lost,   And  guide  them  safe  a  -  bove.      O   tell   the  sto- ry  once  again,  The  sto-ry   of  His  love;  O 
blood-stained  cross,  Might  bear  our  sin  and  shame, 
ech  -  oes,  Come;  Let  each  the  call      re  -  peat. 


For  whosoever  will  may  come— 
Exhaustless  the  supply — 

And,  from  life's  everlasting  fount, 
May  drink  and  never  die. 
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We  will  Follow  Jesus. 


w.s. 

Solo. 
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Jesus  said  uuto  him.  Follow  me.- 
Chobus.  .         I 


-Matt.  8:  52. 


1.  "Fol-low   Me,"  the    Mas-ter   said;     We   will  fol-low    Je 

2.  Should  the  world  and  sin   op  -  pose,     We  will  fol  -  low    Je 

3.  Though  the  way   may  dark  ap  -  pear,     We   will  fol  -  low    Je 


Solo. 


Wm.  Stevenson. 
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By  His  word  and  Spir-it  led. ' 
He  is  great-er  than  our  foes, 
He  will  make  the  pathway  clear, 
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Chorus. 
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Full  Chorus. 

1 


We  will  fol  -  low  Je  -  sus; 
We  will  fol  -  low  Je  -  sus ; 
We  will  fol  -  low    Je  -  sus; 


Still  for  us  He  lives  to  plead,  At  the  throne  doth  in  -  ter-cede, 
On  His  prom-ise  we  de-pend,  He  will  suc-cor  and  de  -  lend. 
In       out    dai  -  ly    round  of    care,      As  we  plead  with  God  in   prayer, 


Of-fers  help  in  time  of  need;  We  will  fol- 
Help  and  keep  us  to  the  eud;  We  will  fol- 
With  the  crosswhich  we  must  bear,  We   will  fol- 


low 
low 
low 


Je 
Je 
Je 


sus. 
sus. 
sus. 


Ever  keep  the  end  in  view, 

We  will  follow  Jesus: 
All  His  promises  are  true, 

We  will  follow  Jesus; 
When  this  earthly  course  is  run, 
And  the  Master  says,  "Well  douo," 
Life  eternal  we  have  won  1 

We  will  follow  Jesus. 
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Not  Forever. 

There  remaineth  a  n-st  to  the  people  of  God.— Hkd.  4  :  10. 
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W.  H.  Poase. 
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e  -  bus  Dy  -  ing  souls  be  -  fore   we      go.  By    and   bj, 

struggle  With     B      cold    and  Belf-tth   world, 

Je  -  sua,  Oth  -  er  hearts  our  bur-dens   bear. 

Je  -  sus,  On       the  bright  aud  love  -  ly    strand. 
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tri-als   will     be    oer.      In    that  land    of    love  and  beau- ty   tf here  the  blest  will  part     no   more. 
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Mary  A.  Lathburt. 


Awake,  and  Sing= 

The  Lord  is  in  his  holy  temple.— Kau.  2:  20. 


M.  L  Bartleti\ 
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1.  The  Lord  is      in       His    ho  -  ly     tern  -  pie,  Wide  as     the  world     its     port  -  als    stand,  To   gath-er 

2.  His  star    of     prom-ise    shines  a  -  bo ve  thee,  And  lights  thee  to       His   tem-ple    gates;  And  then,  to 

3.  Come  home,  come  home !  the  Father  calls  thee,  And  Christ  the    Shepherd    bids  thee   come;  The  ten-der 
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home  His     ho  -  ly    peo  -  pie  From  every      age,     from  ev  -  ery    land, 
greet  Thy  glad  home-coming,  The  King  of  heaven  in   pa-tience  waits, 
lambs  His  arm  shall  gath-er,   His  love  their  light,  His  heart  their  home. 
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A-wake,  and  sing    the  song  of 
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triumph,  O  ransomed  of  the  Lord,  a   -  wake  !  While  earth  and  heav'n  their  silence  break. 

Come  throng  His  gates  with  glad  thanksgiving, 
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TWc  *AaE  be  a  fountain  opened 


Cross  of  Calvary. 
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""for  rill  and  tme(MMMM>— ZRCH.  13:  1. 


R.  LOWRT. 
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giltetL    ^  -Sto-ry     wondrous  sweet  to       me! 

ST*  2?    ft-S-'R-S     leave   the     fold     di  -   vine. 


the  cross,  the  wondrous  cross,  The 
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Solo  or  Duet. 


When  Jesus  comes  to  Bethany. 

— went  out  of  the  city  into  Bethany. — Matt.  21:  17. 
Full  Chorus.        ^ 


W.  H.  Doane. 
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Hap   ■ 

All 
(Hap    - 
J  Faith 


py        day,  O 

ruy       care,         O 
py        day,     crowned  with  song, 


re    -    vives,    Hope      is       strong, 


how    bright!     When  Je  -    sus    comes    to 

how    light!       When  Je   -    sus    comes    to 

When  Je.- 

When  Je  - 


sus     comes    to 
eus    comes    to 


Beth  - 
Beth  - 
Beth  - 
Beth  - 
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ny; 
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Refrain. 
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Touched  by  Him    the  tears   of    woe      Melt    a  -  way   in    smiles  of     glad-uess;    O    my   soul,    'tis 
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When   Je  -  sus  comes  to 

4 L-^U:     -       ' 


Beth 
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3  Happy  day,  O  how  blest! 

When  Jesus  comes  to  Bethany; 
Holy  calm  fills  my  breast 

When  Jesus  comes  to  Bethany. 

4  Happy  day,  ever  dear, 

When  Jesus  comes  to  Bethany; 
Not  a  cloud,  not  a  fear, 

When  Jesus  comes  to  Bethany. 
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even  me. 


1  Lord,  I  bear  of  showers  of  blessing 
Thou  art  scattering  full  and  fret — 
Showers thethirstvland  refreshing ; 
In  t  some  droppings  fall  ou  me — 
Even  DM 

'1  Pass  me  not,  <>  God,  my  Father  I 
Sinful  though  my  heart  may  be; 
Thoamight'st  leaveme,  but  the  rather 
Let  Thy  mercy  light  on  me — 
Even  me. 

3  l'nss  me  not.  0  gracious  Saviour! 
Let  me  live  and  oling  to  Thee; 
For  I'm  longing  forThj  favor; 
While  Tlion'i  t  calling,  0  call  me — 
Even  me. 

•1  r  sa  nir  not.  0  mighty  spirit ! 

Thou  canst  make  the  blind  to  see; 
Witni-sscr  of  Jesus'  merit, 

Speak  some  word  of  power  to  i 
Eveu  Uie. 

Mrs.  Elizabeth  Codner. 


13 


PASS  ME  NOT. 


Ife^ggf.    - 


'I    T    --  me  not.  O  gentle  Saviour, 

Hear  my  humble  ory  : 

While  on  others  Thou  art  smiling, 

Do  not  pass  m<  hv. 
Cno.— 

Sa  \  tour.  Saviour,  hear  in  y  liuinlde  er 
While  on  others  Thou  art  culling, 

L)o  not  pass  me.  by. 


2  Trusting  only  in  Thy  merit, 

Would  I  seek  Thy  face  ; 

Heal  my  wounded,  broken  spirit. 
Save  me  by  Thy  grace. 

3  Thou  the  Spring  of  all  my  comfort. 

.Mori'  than  life  to  me, 
Whom  have  I  on  earth  beside  Thee! 
Whom  in  heaven  but  The! 

i'anny  J.  Crosby. 


2  0  watch,  and  fight,  nnd  pray : 

The  battle  ne'er  give  oYr  ; 

Renew  it  boldly  every  day. 

And  help  divine  implore 

3  Ne'er  think  the  victory  won, 

Xor  lay  thy  armor  down  ; 
Thy  arduous  work  will  not  be  done 
Till  thou  obtain  thy  crown. 

I  light  on,  my  soul,  till  death 
shall  bring  thee  to  thy  God; 

He'll  take  thee,  at  thy  Darting  brcarh 
Up  to  His  blest  abode. 

George  Ilc.ith. 


BKTUAXY. 


1  He  leadeth  me!  0  blessed  thought ! 

O    words     with     heavenly     comfort 

fraught  ! 
Wluiteer  1  do.  where'er  I  he, 

Still  'tis  God's  hand  that  leadeth  me. 

Ret.— He  leadeth  me,  He  leadeth  me, 

By  His  own  hand  He  leadeth  me: 
His  faithful  follower  I  would  lie. 
For  by  His  hand  He  leadeth  me. 

2  Lord.  I  would  clasp  Thy  hand  in  mine, 
Nor  ever  murmur  nor  repine — 

Content,  whatever  lot  I  see, 
Since    tis  my  Cod  that  leadeth  me. 
Rev.  J,  H.  GUmorc. 


I.  A  MAX. 
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I  My  soul,  be  on  thy  guard  ; 
y;  Ten  thousand  foes  arise  ; 

"The  bests  of  sin  are  pressing  hard 
To  druw  thee  from  the  skies. 


1    Nearer,  my  God.  to  Thee, 

Nearer  to  Thee ! 
E'en  though  it  be  a  cross 

That  raiscth  me; 
Still  all  my  SOng  shall  be. 
Nearer,  my  God,  to  Thee, 

Nearer  to  Thee  ! 

2  Though,  like  the  wanderer, 

The  sun  gone  dow  n, 

Darkness  be  over  me, 
My  rest  a  stone  : 
Yet  in  my  dreams  I'd  be 

Nearer,  my  God,  to  Thee. 
Nearer  to  Thee! 

3  There  let  my  way  appear 

Steps  unto  hea\  <  n  ; 

All  that  Thou  sandeat  me 

In  mercy  given  : 
angels  to  beckon  me 
Nearer,  my  God,  to  Thee, 

Nearer  to  Thee ! 

Mrs.  Sarah  F.  AdamM. 
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Dr.  C.  E.  Blackall. 


Blessed  Saviour,  Hear  and  Help  me. 

Rear  me,  O  Lord,  hear  me. — 1  Kings  18:  37. 


W.  H.  Doane. 


1.  Je  -  sus,  teach  me    truth  di  -  vine,  Take  my  heart  and    seal    it   Thine;  Feed  me  from  Thy  plenteous 

2.  Je  -  sus,  keep    me    night  and  day,  Hear  and  help   me    when  I     pray;   Guard  me  from  the  power  of 

3.  Je  -  sus,  Thou  my  friend  in -deed,  Show  me  now  what  most  I      need;  Bless  and  make  me  more  like 
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Refrain. 


grS 


store,     Lead   and  let  me  stray  no    more, 

sin,        Watch  my  ev  -  ery  thought  within. 

Thee,     May  Thy  cross  my    glo  -  ry       be. 

-f-*-f     if*       g       f     fe- 


Bless-ed     Sav  -  iour,    Bless-ed    Sav  -  iour,    Fold   me 
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in      Thy  arms  of    love;    Bless-ed    Sav-iour,  Bless-ed    Sav-iour,  Draw  me  near  Thy  throne  a  -  bovo. 
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Rev.  F  W  Fatif.r. 


0  Come  to  the  Saviour. 

According  to  hi*  mercy  he  saved  xit. — Tit.  3 :  5. 

1    ! ' 


18,19 


R.  Low  BY. 
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O     come   to      the      mer  -  ci  -  ful     Sav  -  iour  who  calls    you, 
O     coine  then  to       Je  -  sue,  whose  arms  are      ex  -  tend  -  ed 
Then  come  to     the     Sav  -  iour,  whose  mer  -  cy  grows  bright-er 


O    come  to    the  Lord  who  for 
To   fold  His  dear  children  in 
The  long-er  you  look  at    the 
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gives  and  for-  gets;  Th'o'  dark  be  the  for-  time 

clos  -  est  em  -  brace;  O  come,  for  your  ex  -  ile 

depths  of  Uis  love;  And  fear  not,     'tis  Je  -  sus, 


on       earth   that    be  -  falls    you,    A 
will     short  -  ly      be      end  -   ed,     And 
and     life's  cares  grow  light  -  er       While 


-ft    ' 


* 


m 


=1= 


^ 


m 


19 


Hope  in  God. 


bright  home  a  -  waits  you  whose  sun  nev  -  er  sets. 
Je  -  sus  will  show  you  the  light  of  His  face, 
think  -  in<{      of     home  and    the      glo  -  ry      a  -  bove. 


•>? 
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While  Thou,  O  my  God,  art  my  Help  and  Defender 
No  cares  can  o'erwhelnt  me,  no  terrors  appall; 
The  wiles  and  the  snares  of  the  world  will  but  rendei 
More  lively  my  hope  in  my  God  and  my  All. 

2  To  Thee,  dearest  Lord,  will  I  turn  without  ceasing. 
Though  grief  may  oppress  me,  or  sorrow  befnll. 

Ami  love  Thee  till  death,  my  glad  spirit  releasing, 
Secures  to  me  Jesus,  my  God  and  my  All. 

Rev.  William  Touno. 
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The  Song  of  the  Soul, 


Rev.  Henuy  A.  von  Dulsem. 
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4nd  t/iej/  awn*/  a  new  song. — Rev.  5 :  9 

L-J I I A 


^ 


T.  C.  O'Kaxk. 
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1.  O    the  song    of    the  soul  shall  not  die  nor  grow  old,  Nor  languish  nor  pine  in  the  home    of  our 

2.  And  the  fair    gold-en  harps  in  the  hands  of    the  blest  Shall  thrill  to  a  touch  that  no    an  -  gel  can 

3.  And  as    a    -  ges   fly     onward,  the  worlds  cease  to  be,  And  per-ish   the  stars  that  in  heav  -  en  do 
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King;  But    as    a  -  ges  fly    onward  new  chords  shall  unfold,  New  mel  -o-dies  ris  -  iug  in- spire  us  to  sing 
give,    As     we  sing  in  that  land  where  the  wea  -  xy  shall  rest,  Of  one  who  hath  diedthat  the  sinnerinight  live, 
throng,  Still  the  joy  of  the  soul  shall  be  deathless  and  free,  And  deathless  aud  free  the  sweet  notes  other  song. 
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Refrain. 
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O  the  song  of    the  soul !  O  the  song  of    the  soul !  For  -  ev  -  er    in    glo  -  ry  the  song  of    the  soul ! 
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By  permission. 
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Weary  Wanderer,  Stop  and  Listen. 

Gract.  j.  fkaxch.         And  thev  aU  lrith  one  content  t*?an  to  mak(' fXm,t-— L,',|^ 14:  8- 
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Hunp.RT  P.  Main. 


1  \taa-rv  wan-derer,  stop    and  list  -  on,    Hap-py  news  we  bnng  to      thee;  Je  -  sus   has     pre- 

2  Km     th'v  sins       a      hc-av  -  y  bur -den?  Come  to  God  con-fess    them  now;   He     is     will  -  log 

3  On      tho  lov  -   in"  arm     of  Je  -   sua  Would'st  thou  lean,  and  trustHimnow?LetHim  cleanse  thea 
4' See    the  beau-teous  wed-ding  gar-meut;In     His  hands  He  holds  it       now;   Haste,  O  haste  thee 


pared   a 
to        for 
at        the 
to        t'ae 


ban  -  quel;  Come,  and 
give  thee;  Ask,      re 
fountain;    Come  at 
bau-quet;  En  -  ter 


1 f        ♦     * 

wel  -  come  thou  shalt  be       Make  no   long 

ceive;wliy  w;iit->>st  thou? 
once;  why  wait-eel  thou? 
in;     whv  wait-est  thou. 


vain  ex  -  cus  -  es, 
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Je  -  sus  calls,  and  callsthee  now;  Come,  for  ev  -  ery-thing  is 


read-y;   W'ea-ry    soul,  whv  waitcst  thou? 
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R.  L. 


What  is  all  the  World  to  Me? 

Lo,  I  am  with,  you  alway. — Matt.  28 :  20. 


R.  Lowky. 


=P= 


1 4 0 

-9-         -9-         -0- 


k& 


=t 


T 


1= 


-9 ,- 


=fe 


X 


1.  What    is       all      the    world  to    me,  With    my  Sav  -  iour   near     me?  What  is       all       the 

2.  How     can   sense    be  -  guile  my  soul,  When  my  Sav  -  iour  loves    me?  How  can    sin      my 

3.  Why  should  du  -  ty      dark    ap-pear,  If          my  Sav  -  iour  sends    me?  Why  should  dan -ger 

4.  All       my      way     I       trust    to    Him,  Je    -    sus  now    re  -   ceives  me;  All      my      way    till 
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'Lo!       I       am    with    you     al  -  way, 
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mirth  I        see,  With   my  Lord  to 

heart  con  -  trol,  When  my  Lord  ap 

give  me      fear,  If         my  Lord  be 

t'ight  grows  dim,  Je   -    sus  nev  -  er 


cheer  me? 
proves  me? 
friends  me? 
leaves  me. 
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Lo! 


I      am   with   you   al -way;"   O      precious    is     that  word!   Promise  sweet  of      Je  -  sus. 
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Holy  Trinity. 

Ilohj,  holy,  holy.  Lord  God  Almighty,— TCXV.  4:  P. 
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B.  Lowiiv. 
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Ho  -  ly     Tiun  -  i    -   ty  !     Glo  -  ry     be     to   God    the       Fa  -  tiiei: !     Ho  -   ly      Thin  -  i  -  ty  ! 
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Glo  -  ry     be     to   God    the      Son  !     Ho    -   ly      Trin  -  i   -  ty  !       Glo  -  ry       to       the     Ho  -  ly 
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Snn  -  rr  !    God    ev  -  er  -  last  -  ing,    Three    in      One!      A  -  men, 
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men. 
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w.  s. 


Jesus  is  Here, 

Jesus  himself  drew  near.— Luke  24:  15. 
-fS- 


"Wm.  Stevenson. 
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1.  To  -  geth-er    met    in    Je  -  sus'  name,  Je  -  sus    is   here,     Je  -  sus     is   here;    To-day    as    yes  -  ter - 

2.  To    give  the  guilt -y   conscience  rest,  Je  -  sus    is  here,     Je  -  sus    is  here;    To  soothe  the  heart  by 

3.  Your  sins  and  guilt  be  -  fore  Him  lay,   Je  -  sus    is   here,     Je  -  sus    is  here;    The  worst  He  will   not 
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day  the  same,     Je  -  sus    is    here,      Je  -  sus    is   here;    He    hears  the  faintest  sigh   for    rest,   The 
grief  oppress'd,  Je  -  sus    is    here,      Je  -  sus    is   here;    The  wea  -  ry,  heav - y  -  lad  -  en    soul    Its 
turn  a  -  way,      Je  -  sus    is    here,      Je  -  sus    is  here;    For  you  His  precious  blood  was  shed,  In 
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weakest  throb  of  aching  breast;  Accept  Him  as  a  welcome  guest,  Jesus  is  here,  Jesus  is  here, 
bur -den  may  up  -  on  Him  roll;  He  waits  to  take  and  bear  the  whole,  Jesus  is  here,  Jesus  is  here, 
death  for  you  He  bowed  His  head,  His  arms  of  love  are  round  you  spread,  Jesus  is  here,    Jesus   is  here. 
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Mrs.  Jessie  Glens. 


Turn  Away, 

Turn  i/e  1111(0  him. —ISA.  31:  6. 


27 


"w.  rr.  poaxk. 

s 


1.  Turn    a  -  way, 

2.  Torn    a  -  way, 

3.  Turn    a  -  way, 


turn  away  from  the 
anil  be 
to 


rug  -  ged  path  of    sin,  Come  to    Je  -  bus   and  toll  Him  Thy  grief; 
anil   be    rec  -  on-ciled    to  Him  Thro'  the  blood  that  was  offered  for   thee; 
turn  away   to       thy  Saviour's  gen-tle  arms, There  is    pardon    and    life  ev  -  er  then  ; 
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Thou  art  wea  -  ry  and  faint  with  thv  heavy,  heavy     load;  Turn  a-way  where  thy  heart  will  find  relief. 
Lift  thine  eve     to  the  cross  where  thy  loving     Saviour  .lit  A  And  the  pure  light  of  merry  thou  shalt  see. 
O         be  -  lieve  on  His  name,  only  trust  by    simple  faith.  And  He'll  grant  thee  an  answer  to  thy  prayer. 
d  s  —  Lay  thy  grief  at  His  feet,  Plead  by  faith  His  promise  street,  And  thy  poor,  weary  soul  shall  find  re  -  lief. 


^     -—    *  "^ ^ a — m — 
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Mrs.  Anx-jh  S.  Hawks. 


Everything  for  Jesus. 

Glorify  God  in  your  body  and  in  your  spirit. — 1  Cob.  6 :  20. 


R.  LOWRT. 
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1.  Do       ev   -    ery  -  thing  for      Je   -  sus,_   Nor  seek      an  hour's  re  -  prieve,  But    give   Him  all    thy 

2.  Bear    ev  -    ery  -  thing  for      Je   -  sus,'   Of       suf  -  fer  -  ing    or    wrong;  The    pa  -  tient  soul  grows' 

3.  Share  ev  -    ery  -  thing  with  Je   -  sus,    For    thou     art    not  thine  own;      The     pain,  the  joy,   the 


i?fe§||^ 


serv  -   ice       From   morn    till       si   -  lent    eve; 
strong  -er;       The      way       will     not       be       long; 
con  -  flict,     Is  not        for      thee     a  -    lone; 


How    much      to       do      for      Je   -  sus,      O 
Bear      ev    -    ery  -  thing  for      Je   -  sus,      And 
Share    ev    -    ery  -  thing  with   Je  -  sus,      Each 
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nev  -  er,  nev  -  er  ask; 
count  the  loss  but  gain, 
want,    each  woe,  each    care; 
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'Tis    ev  -   ery-thing  for     Je   -  sus — This  light -ens   ev  -   ery   task. 
Since  by    His  grace  He   frees    us,      And  shat  -  ters  ev  -  ery   chain. 
In       ev  -  ery-thing  He   sees      us,      And   hears  our   ev  -   ery   prayer. 
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Follow  Me. 


31 


Mrs.  Kate  S.  Burr. 
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I/any  man  will  serve  me,  let  him  follow  me.  -JOHN  12:  26. 


R.  Lowrt. 
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lead  -  eth,     Ear  -  Ty      make   His  paths  thy  choice, 
tia   -   iug      All     the    cares    that  cloud  thy  years. 
beau-ty,      Sbin-ing    with      e  -  ter  -  nal  day. 
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Follow      me;"     'tis    Je  -  bus  call  -  eth;    "Follow 
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no  more  to   roam;    "Follow   me;"   His  hand  shall  safely   Lead  thee  to 
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thy  heavenly  home. 
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32 


The  Praise  of  Jesus'  Name, 


Fanny  J.  Crosby. 

eri/i  J 


Show  forth  the  praises  of  him  who  hath  called  you.- 
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-1  Pet.  2:  9.       Chester  G.  Allen,  M.  D. 


=3t 


^— ^ 


X 


-*       »" 


=t 


4—*- 


■&-     -*■  I  -*■       "  -*- 

1.  Loud  swell  in  cho-ral   numbers  The  praise  of  Je  -  sus'  name;  His  goodness,  truth  and  mer-cy  Let 

2.  We     blend  our  hap  •  py  voic-es,    We    lift  our  hearts  a  -  bo  ve;  We  thank  our  kind  Pro-tect- or  For 

3.  Ho  -  san  -  na    in    the    highest,     Our  grateful  song   shall  be;  Ho-san-na.    in     the    highest,  Our 
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youngandold  proclaim;  Ex- alt  Him.  0  ye   peo  -  pie,  And  crown  Him,  while  ye  sing,  The  Lord  of  life  e- 
all      Histen-der  love;    Howbrightthe  year  departed    Withblessingspasseda- way;  Loudswtllourchoral 
Sav-iour  God,  to  Thee;  And  when,  withalltheransom'd,AroundThythronewemeet,We'llcastourcrownsbe- 
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Whosestrains  shallyeibe 
D.  S. 


ter X  nal,  Cre  -  a  -  tor,   Saviour,  King.  "How  blessed  are  the  peo 
numbers   On   this  glad,  fes  -  tive  day. 
fore  Thee,  And  worship   at   Thy  feet. 
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pie  That  know  the  joy  -  ful  sound," 
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uq/K  -  eci     2b  earth's  re -mot -est  bound. 
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Hallelujah,    8,7. 
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33-36 

ARRANGED. 


Ref. — Hallelujah!  Hallelujah!   I  am  ou  uiyjourucy  home;  Hallelujah!  Halle-lu  -  jah!  I  am  on  my  journey  home. 
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33    Hasting  Onward. 

1  This  is  not  my  place  of  resting, — 

Mine's  a  city  yet  to  come; 
Onward  to  it  I  am  hasting — 
On  to  my  eternal  home. 

2  In  it  all  is  light  and  glory, 

O'er  it  shines  a  nighties.*  day; 
Every  trace  of  sin'B  sad  story, 
All  the  curse,  has  passed  away. 

3  There  the  blessed  Shepherd  leads  us 

By  the  streams  of  life  along, — 
On  the  freshest  pastures  feeds  us, 
Turns  our  sighing  into  song. 

4  Soon  we  pass  the  desert  dreary, 

Scon  we  bid  farewell  to  pain ; 
Never  more  are  sad  or  weary, 
Never,  never  sin  again. 

Horatius  Bonar,  D.  D. 


34    Hark!  the  Sound. 

1  Hark!  the  sound  of  holy  voices 

Chanting  at  the  crystal  sea, 
Hallduj  ih,  hallelujah. 
Hallelujah,  Lord,  to  Thee! 

2  Multitude,  which  none  can  number, 

Like  the  stars  in  glory  stand, 


Clothed  in  white  apparel,  holding 
Palms  of  victory  in  their  hand. 

3  They  have  come  from  tribulation, 

And  have  washed  their  robes  in 
blood, — 
Washed  them  in  the  blood  of  Jesus ; 
Tried  they  were,  and  tirm  they 
stood. 

4  Love  and  peace  they  taste  forever, 

And  all  truth  and"  knowledge  see 
In  the  Beatific  Vision 
Of  the  Blessed  Trinity. 

Bp.  Christopher  Wordsworth. 


35Time,  Thou  Speedest. 

1  Time,  thou  speedest  on  but  slowly, 

Hours,  how  tardy  is  your  pace! 
Ere  with  Him,  the  High  and  Holy, 
I  hold  converse  face  to  face. 

2  Here  is  naught  but  care  and  mourn- 

ing; 
Comes  a  joy,  it  will  not  stay; 
Fairly  shines  the  sun  at  dawning, 
Night  will  soon  o'ercloud  the  day. 

3  Onward  then!  not  long  I  wander 

Ere  my  Saviour  comes  for  me, 


And  with  Him  abiding  yonder, 
All  His  glory  I  shall  see. 
4  O  the  music  and  the  singing 
Of  the  host  redeemed  by  love! 

O  the  hallelujahs  ringing 

Thro'  the  halls  of  light  above! 

Catherine  Winkworth.     Tr.  from 
Rev.  Johann  Gcor)>  Albiuus. 


36        Hallelujah  I 

1  Hallelujah!  sons,'  of  t,'l:ilness, 

Song  of  everlasting  joy; 
Hallelujah!  song  the  sweetest 
That  can  angel-hosts  employ. 

2  Hallelujah!  church  victorious, 

Thou  may'st  lift  this  joyful  strain  i 
Hallelujah!  songs  of  triumph 
Well  befit  the  ransomed  train. 

3  Hall,  lujah!  let  our  voices 

Rise  to  heaven  with  full  acoordf 
Hallelujah!  every  moment 
Brings  us  nearer  to  the  Lord. 

4  But  our  earnest  supplication, 

Holy  God,  we  raise  to  Thee; 
Bring  us  to  Thy  blissful  Presetted, 
Let  us  all  Thy  glory  see. 

Tr.  John  M.  ">cale,  1851,  ..It.       ^J  O 
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Fanny  J.  Crosbt. 


'Tis  the  Blessed  Hour  of  Prayer. 

went  into  the  temple  at  the  hour  of  prayer.. — Acts.  3:  1. 


W.  H.  DOAKB. 
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the  bless  -  ed  hour 
the  bless  -  ed  hour 
the  bless  -  ed  hour 
the  bless  -  ed  hour 
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prayer,  when  our  hearts  low  -  ly  bend, 
prayer,  when  the  Sav  -  iour  draws  near, 
prayer,  when  the  tempt-ed  and  tried 
prayer,    if      we  firm  -  ly        be  -  heve 


And  we   gath  -  er  to 

With  a      ten  -  der  com  - 

To    the    Sav -iour  who 

That  the   bless-ing  we 


4  '  *»  '  •-Tft*,»-» 


Je  -  sus,  our    Sav  -  iour  and  Friend 
passion   His    chil  -  dren  to    hear; 
loves  them  their  sor-  row  con-fide; 
ask  for  we'll   sure  -  ly     re  -  ceive, 


If     we  come  to  Him  in 
When  He  tells  us  we  may 
With  a    sym-pa-thiz-ing 
In    the  full-ness  of    de  - 


faith,  His  pro-tec-tion    to    share, 

cast  at     His  feet  ev  -  ery   care, 

heart  He     re-moves  ev  -  ery  care; 

light  we    shall  lose  ev  -  ery  care; 
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What  a  balm  for  the  wea  -  ry !    O  how  sweet  to  be  there !  Blessed  hour    of  pray'r,  Blessed  hour  of  pray'r; 
-  What  a  balm  for  the  wea-ry!    0  how  sweet  to  be  there! 
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The  Name  of  Jesus, 

Far  above  "  '  '  every  name  that  is  named.— ErH.  1 :  SI. 
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Hubert  P.  Mais. 
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the  name  the  name  of     Je  -  sus,   How    my  heart  it  thrills!    Sweet- est  inn -sic   float  -  ing 

2  Breathe  ObZ  he  the  name  of    Je  -  sus,    Low     be  -  fore  the  throne;  Own  -  ing al    your  sin     and 

3  Sn  the  heart  is    sad    and  lone-ly,     Sin   -  ful  tho1  it       be,        Thou  canst  plead  the  name  of 


round  me, 
weak  -  ness, 
Je    -      sus, 


All  my  soul  it  fills. 
Trust -ing  Him  a  -  lone. 
Je    -    bus    died    for     thee. 


0         the     pre  -  cious  name     of       Je  -    sus, 


Breathe  it    low   in   prayer;      At       the  cross  of    Je  -  sus  bend- ing,     God   will  hear  thee  there. 

,    VS.  •      #•      *9-        •»  m    .       - J_ 
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C.  B.  Stout. 


0  to  be  Something. 

VThether  we  live,  we  live  unto  the  Lord. — KOM.  14:  8. 


E.  Lowrt. 
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1.  O    to  be  something,  something!  Willing  to  work  for  my  Lord;  To   live   for  the  Saviour  dai-ly,     And 

2.  O    to  be  something,  something!  Living  to  la-borand  pray    With  those  who  are  true  to  Jesus,    And 
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Cho. — 0      to  be  something, something!  Willing   to  work  for  my   Lord;   To    live  for  the  Saviour  dai-ly,     Anl 


Fine.  , . 


15 


ifc 


— 1 

fol  -  low  His  ho  -  ly    word ; 
hon  -  or  Him  day  by  day ; 


Strong  in  the  strength  that  He  giveth,    On   to  each  du-ty    I 
Hum-ble  and  helpful  and  hopeful       Still  by  His  grace  let  me 


press;  I 
be.        And 
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I  .  Kit.     k     k     v       ,     D.  C. 


know  my  Redeemer  liv  -  eth,  His  servants  to  comfort  and  bless, 
trust  in  His  faithful  promise,  That  I    His  sal-vation  shall  see. 
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3  O  to  be  something,  something! 

Fast  comes  the  gathering  night; 
And  I  would  be,  in  the  darkness, 

A  burning  and  shining  liglit; — ■ 
Pointing  lost  souls  to  the  Saviour, 

Jesus,  the  Life  and  the  Way, 
Who  leads  us  beyond  the  shadow. 

And  into  His  heavenly  day. 
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Does  the  Anchor  Hold? 

TT7ii>?i  hotie  irr  harr  as  an  anchor  of  thr  smd,  both  sure  and  rieadfast—TlTM.  H:  1<>. 
- ^ , I |_  *      S 
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DOANE. 


1.  Does  the  auch-or  hold,  my   broth-er?    Is   it    firm   be-neath  thy  feet?  Canst thoo trust  thy  soul  to  its 

2.  Does  the  anch-or  hold,  my  broth-er?    U  it    fast  to  Christ  the  Book?  When  the  thunders  roll,  and  the 

3.  Does  the  anoh-or  hold,  my  broth-er?  What  a  welcome  thine  will he! Thou  hast  fought  the  tight,  thou  hast 
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Rekk.vin. 
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keep -ing  now,  Tho*  the  bil-lowsround  thee  beat?  0     the  sky    is    brighter,  brighter  grow-  ing,  Ami  my 
lightningsflnflh,  Will  it  stand  th  i  last  great  Bhock? 
the  faitn,  There'sacrown  bid  up  for  thee. 
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heart  \vi;.h  joy  o'er-flow-iug;  Yes.  the  anehcr  holds,  and  I     am  trusting.    It    will  hold  for  ev-er- more. 
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Alexander  Clark,  D.  D. 


Behold,  what  a  Wonder! 

The  Lord  your  God,  that  hath  dealtwondrously with  you. — Joel  2:  26 

_| 


Hubert  P.  Main. 
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1.  Be- hold,  what  a      won-der! 

2.  By  great  iner-cy  on  -  ly, 
8.  The  crim  -son  stain  whit-ens, 
4.  What  full-ness   of     bless-ing ! 


A    deathless  soul    un  -  der    The   bond-age    of    sin    to     re  -  main, 
To   lost  ones  and    lone-ly,      Low  down  in   their  pris-on    and  pain, 
The  sear-let  stain   lightens,    Like  spots  un  -  der  snow  or    the   rain, 
Be-  liev-ing,  con  -  fessing, — Lo,    whit  -  er  than  wool  ev  -  ery  stain! 
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By   faith  rise  and  sev  -  er    The     fet  -  ters   for  -  ev  -  er,  Thro'  the  blood  of  the  Lamb  that  was  slain. 

The  light  of  life    ris  -  es     Till     glo-ry    sur-pris-es,  Thro' the  blood  of  the  Lamb  that  was  slain. 

Whea  hearts  fortransgressionMake  humble   con-  fes-sion,  Thro' the  blood  of  the  Lamb  that  was  slain. 

"Tis  more  than  sal  -  va  -  tion,  'Tis  God's  new  ere  -  a  -  lion,  Thro' the  blood  of  the  Lamb  that  was  slain. 


34 


Copyright,  «S8o,  by  Biclow  at  Maiw. 


Jesus  is  My  Saviour. 

imit  tin  hi*  toa'i  re)  <iein  ;.  —  V  1  }.  J:  39. 
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r  I,  went  on  hi*  way  repricing. — Acts.  8:  30.  E.  Lowry. 
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1.  My    soul     is 

2.  My  heav  -   v 

3.  I  "    heard  the 

■1.  Now  will     I 


hap  -  i>y    nil     day    long—  Jo  -  sus  is 

lo.ul    of      sili       is      gone —  Je  -  sus  is 

mer-cy      call —  Je-sns  is 

all      a-  round — Je-sus  is 


voice  of 

tell     it 
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iny   Sav -iour;  And    all    my   1 1  T> •     is 

my  Sav  -  iour;  At      His  dear  cross  I 

my  Sav  -  iour;  I        sim-ply    trusted, 

my   Sav  -  iour;  How  sweet  a    blessing 
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Ciionrs. 
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full  of      son 

bid  it     down  —  Je 

that  was     all  —   Je 

I  have  found — Je 
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Je  -  sus  died  for  me. 

sus  died  for  me. 

sus  died  for  me. 

sus  died  for  me. 
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jab!     To    tbe 
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lot  -ing  Lamb  for  sin-mis  slain;  Hal-le  -  In  -  jab!  Hol-le  -  lu  -  jah!  To    the  Lamb  who  lives  a -gain. 
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At  the  Palace  Gate. 


TV.  H.  DOANK. 


1.  We  are  ransomed    by    a  King,  and  His  mandate  we    receive,     From  the  eit-3'      of    de  -  spair  now  to 

2.  We  are  ransomed    by     a  King,  we  must  fol  -  low  His  command,  And  o  -  bedient  to    His  word  we  must 

3.  We  must  o  -  vercome  the  world  with  the  mighty  sword  of  truth,  We  must  bear  the  standard  on    till  we 
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fly; 
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die; 
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Let    us    rise    at  once  and    go,    that  we    all  may    en  -  ter  in      At  the  love  -  ly  Pal  -  ace 

In      His    roy  -  al  march  of  faith   there  are  ma  -  ny   foes  to  meet  Ere  the  love  -  ly  Pal  -  ace 

Then  if     iaith-ful     to      the  last,    we    shall  en  -  ter  in  -  to  rest    At  the  love  -  ly  Pal  -  ace 

S         "\           S         "*          S         S                                          a      .*.       .a.      .«.      -«-         -«-  -a.  -^-      .a. 
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Refkain.— Home,    sweet, 
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Gate    by  and    by.     Home,  sweet  home,  Sweet  happy,  happy  home.    Home,     sweet,     nappy,  happy  home; 
Gate    we  shall   see. 
Gate    by   and    by. 
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'    Home,  swuet  honie,  sweet, 

Coi'YRIGHT,   lS8o,  EY  BlCLOW  &.  MAIN. 


-y— y- 


At  the  Palace  Gate.    Concluded. 
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What  a  shout  of  joy  will  ring, When  wehail  our  Saviour  King,  At  the  love  -  ly  Tal  -  ace  Gate  by  and    by. 
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Mattiif.w  BniDGM, 


1.  Rise, 
•2.  Vie     - 

3.  En    - 

4.  Li    - 


Rise,  glorious  Conqueror,  Rise. 

Lift  tip  ye  head;  0  ye  gates,  '  *  '  *  and  the  ling  of  glory  lhaU  coine  in.— Ps.  24  i 


K.  LOWET. 
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glorious  Conqueror,  rise    In    -  to  Thy    na  -  tive  skies;  As  .same  Thy   right;  And  where  iB 

o'er  death  and  hell,   Che-ru-bio    le  -  gions  swell  The      radiant     train:   Praises    all 

In  -  car  -  nate  God !  No     feet  but  Thine  have  trod  The     serpent    down;    BlowtJ 

of    Ju-dah,hail!   And    let    Thy  name  pre  -  vail  From  age    to     age;      Lord  ol 
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ter, 

ou 
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fbld    The    eloudsare  backward  rolled,  Pass  thro' the  gates    of  gold,  And  reign  in    ligln 
heaven  inspire;    Each     an  -  gel  sweeps  bis  lyre,     And  claps   his  wings  of  fire,   ThoaLambonce  slain, 
trumpets,  blow,  Wid  -  er    yon    port  -  als  throw,  Sav  -  ioor,  tri-umphant,  go,  And  take  Thycrown. 
roll  -  in"  years,  Claim  for  Thine  own  the  spheres,  For  Thou  hast  bonghtwithtearsThyJier-it 
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James  George  Deck. 


How  Long,  0  Lord? 

The  bridegroom,  cometh. — Matt.  25 :  6. 


E.  Lowrt. 
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1.  How  long,  O  Lordonr  Saviour,     Wilt  Thou  re-main  a  -  way?  Our  hearts  are  growing  wea-  ry 

2.  How  long. Oheav'nly  Bridegroom, How  long  wilt  Thou  de- lay?    And  yet  how  tew   are  grieving 

3.  O    wake  Thy  slumbering  virgins;  Send  forth  the  solemn     cry;    Let  all     Thy  saints  re  -  peat  it: 
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Thy  so  long  de  -  lay;  O  when  shall  come  the  moment,  When,  brighter  far  than  morn,  The 
Thou  dost  absent  stay!  The  ver  -  y  bride  her  portion  And  call  -  ing  has  for  -  got,  And 
Bridegroom  draweth nigh!     May    all     our  lamps  be      burning,    Our   loins  well  gird- ed       be,      Each 
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Refrain. 
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sun-shine  of  Thy  glo-ry   Shall  on     Thy  peo- pie  dawn?  How  Ion 
seeks  for  ease  and   glo-ry   Where  Thou,  her  Lord,  art  not. 
long  -ing  heart  pre  -paring   With  joy   Thy  face  to   see. 
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Rejoice,  Believers. 

1  Rejoice,  rejoice,  believers, 

And  1<  t  your  lights  appear; 
The  evening  is  advancing, 

Ami  darker  night  is  near; 
The  Bridegroom  ia  arising, 

Ami  soon  He  will  draw  nigh; 
Up,  pray,  and  watch,  and  wn  stle, 

At  midnight  comes  the  cry. 

2  The  saints,  who  hare  in  patience 

Their  cross  and  BuflR  rings  bore, 
With  Him  shall  reign  forever, 

When  sorrow  is  no  more; 
Around  the  throne  of  glory 

The  Lamb  shall  they  behold, 
Adoring  cast  before  Him 

Their  diadems  of  gold. 

3  Our  Hope  and  Expectation, 

o  Jesus,  now  appear! 
Arise,  Thou  Sun  so  looked-for, 

r  this  benighted  sphered 
With  hearts  and  hands  uplifted, 

We  plead,  <)  Lord,  to  see 
The  day  of  our  redemption', 

And  ever  be  With  Thee. 

Jane  Borthwick.  Tr. 


49     Morning  Light. 

1   The  mornmg  light  is  breaking, 
The  darkness  disappears; 
The  sons  of  earth  are  waking 
To  penitential  tears; 


Each  breeze  that  sweeps  the  ocean 

Brings  tidings  from  afar, 
Of  nations  in  commotion, 

Prepared  for  Zion's  war. 
2  See  heathen  nations  bending 

Before  the  God  we  love, 
And  thousand  hearts  ascending 

In  gratitude  above; 
While  sinners,  now  confessing, 

The  gospel  call  obey. 
And  seek  the  Saviour's  blessing, 

A  nation  in  a  day. 

Blest  river  of  salvation, 

Pursue  thine  onward  way; 

Flow  thou  to  every  nation. 
Nor  in  thy  richness  stay; 

Stay  not  till  all  the  lowly' 
Triumphant  reach  their  home; 

Stay  not  till  all  the  holy 

Proclaim,  "The  Lord  is  come!" 

Samuel  F.  Smith,  D.  D. 
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Brief  Life. 


1  Brief  life  is  here  our  portion. 

Brief  sorrow,  short-lived  care; 
The  life  that  knows  no  ending, 

The  tearless  life,  is  there; 
0  happy  retribution! 

Short  toil,  eternal  rest; 
For  mortals  and  for  Burners 

A  mansion  with  the  blest! 

2  And  there  is  David's  fountain, 

And  life  in  fullest  glow; 
And  there  the  light  is  gold)  n, 

And  milk  aud  honey  flow; 
The  light  that  hath  no  evening, 

The  health  that  hath  no  sore, 
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The  life  that  hath  no  ending, 
But  lasteth  evermore. 

3  The  morning  shall  awaken, 
The  shadows  shall  decay. 
And  each  true-hearted  servant 
Shall  shine  as  doth  the  d  i\  ; 
There  God  our  King  and  Porl 

In  fulness  of  His  grace, 
Shall  we  behold  for  ever. 
And  worship  face  to  face. 

J.  M.  Neale,  D.  D.  Tr. 


51       Awake,  0  Zion. 

1  Awake,  awake,  O /ion, 

Put  on  thy  strength  divine; 
Thy  garments  bright  in  beam/. 

The  bridal  dress  be  thine; 
Jerusalem  the  holy, 

Tfl  purity  restored. 
Meek  Bride,  all  fair  and  lowly, 

Go  forth  to  meet  thy  Lord. 

2  The  Lamb  who  bore  our  sorrows 

( Somes  down  to  earth  af  aiu — 
No  Sufferer  now,  but  Victor, 

For  evermore  to  reign; 
To  reign  in  every  nation, 

To  rule  in  every  zone; 
O  wide-world  coronation. 

In  every  heart  a  throne! 

3  Awake,  awake.  (I  Zion, 

The  bridal  day  draws  nigh. 
Tin'  day  of  signs  and  womb  r^, 

And  marvels  from  on  high; 
Thy  sun  uprises  slowly, 

But  keep  thou  watch  and  war  I; 

Fair  Bride,  all  pure  and  lowly, 
Go  forth  to  meet  thy  Lord. 

Benjamin  Gough.  i  1 
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Bp.  Christopher  Wordsworth. 


See,  the  Conqueror. 

He  led  captivity  captive. — Eph.  4:  8. 


R.  Lowrt. 


SEE 
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1.  See,    the  Conqueror  mounts  in   triumph!    See     the    King  in     roy  -  al  state,   Rid  -  ing    on     the 

2.  Who    is     this  that  comes  in     glo  -  ry,      With  the   trump  of     ju  -  bi  -  lee?    Lord   of     bat -ties, 

3.  So        at     last,  when  He      ap-pear-eth,    We   from  out  ourgravesmayspring,  With  our  youth  re  - 
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clouds,  His  char-iot,  To  His  heavenly  pal -ace  gate!  Hark!  the  choirs  of  an  -  gel  voic  -  es 
God  of  ar  -  mies,  He  has  gained  the  vie  -  to  -  ry;  He  who  on  the  cross  did  suf  -  fer, 
newed  like  ea  -  gles',   Flocking  round  our  heavenly  King;  Caught  up  on      the  clouds  of      heav-en, 
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Joy-ful  hal-le  -  lu-jahs  sing,  And  the  portals  high  are  lift-ed  To  re-ceive  their  heavenly  King. 
He  who  from  the  grave  a  -  rose,  He  has  vanquished  sin  and  Sa  -  tan,  He  by  death  has  spoiled  His  ioes. 
And  may  meet  Him  in   the  air— Rise  to  realms  where  He  is  reigning,  And  may  reign  for- ev  -  er  there. 
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Kr.v.  Isaac  N.  "WlLSOS. 


Alive  in  Christ. 

Jam  Vie  resurrection,  and  tht  life— John  11 
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05. 


WM.  J.  KlUKPATRICK. 


<0    hap.  m  day  When  from  tba  death  of  sin    I    rose!  Sweet ^thenewbirtha 
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~rt  sines  On  itswav    kfl      t  reoountathewondrooBwordThatreoonoaea  me    to   my  Lord. 
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Copykioht,  1880,  bv  Hugo  &  Armstkong,  by  permission. 
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Fanny  J.  Crosby. 


Jesus,  the  Light  of  the  World, 

I  rem  the  light  of  the  world. — John  8:  12. 


*=i=jij#j 


,     (  Shining  in 

\  Je  -  sus,  the 

2    J  Shining  in 

j  Shining  in 

n    J  Shining  in 

I  Shining  in 


,1st. 


W.  H.  DOANH. 

I  BA 


darkness  by    faith  we  be  -  hold  Je  -  sus,  the  Light  of  the  world;           ) 

brightness  of    glo  -  ry  un-told,  Je  -  sus,  the  Light  of  the  (Omit )j     world. 

darkness  thro'  tri  -  als  and  fears,  Je  -  sus,  the  Light  of  the  world;            j 

darkness  thro'  sor-row  and  tears,  Je  -  sus,  the  Light  of  the  (Omit )  \     world. 

darkness,  O       In  -  &  -  nite  Love!  Je  -  sus,  the  Light  of  the  world;           i 

darkness  wher -  ev  -  er  we   move,  Je  -  sus,  the  Light  of  the  (Omit )  j     world. 
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Refrain. 
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in  the  beau-ti  -  ful  light  Thatconies  with  the  dew-drops  of  mer-cy   irupearled; 
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1^    walk  in   tUo  bcauti    nil, 
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round   us       by      day     and     by    night,  Tis    Je  -  sus,  the  Light  of    the     world. 
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Mrs.  Axxie  S.  Hawks. 


Come,  Come  and  See. 

lie  saith  unto  them,  Come  and  see — John  1 :  33, 

-L 
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It.  Lowsr. 


1.  O  ye  who  now  would  view  Him, 

2.  If  now    in  youth's  blight  morning, 

3.  O  all     ye     tempest-tossed  ones, 

4.  All  ye     who    live    to    doubt  Him, 

_* J.- 


Come,  come  and 
Come,  come  and 
Come,  come  and 
Come,  come  and 

s> 
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see ; 
see; 
see; 
Bee ; 


I K_   s, y I 


O        ye     who    nev-er     knew    Him, 
Find  peace  for  life's  a  -  dorn  -  ing, 
Come,  all    ye   wea-ry,  crossed  ones. 

How  can    you    die  with  -  out     Him? 


('Hours. 


<■ — 0 — *-•—  0—  £.- 
Come,  come  and  .see. 

Come,  come  and  see. 

Come,  come  and  Bee. 

Come,  come  and  see. 

-0 


See  Him  iu 


manger     ly  -  iug,  View  llim  in    Gethsem  -  a  -  no,     See  Him 


£?■—'-  •  -J — * — Y^i   a±    -^ — 0— lZ-t— i — #-*#— nffij=ca — t^_ca_ 


g 


wounded,  bleeding,  dy  -  iug,  Christ  the  Lord,  on  Cal  -  va  -  ry —     Dy  -  ing   there   for     yon   and   me. 
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LoyvKioHT,  1S80,  bv  Liulow  i_  Main. 
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Deloss  Everett. 


Christ  our  King. 

that  your  joy  miylit  be  full. — John  15:  11. 


"SVlLLIAM  "W.  CASSEL. 


1.  Conie  join  us  in  our  happy  song,  For  full   of    joy    are    we,       Be  -  cause  the  Saviour  gave  Hiin -self 

2.  Come  join  us  iu  our  happy  song.  The  days  are  pass-ing    by;       And  soon  we'll  join  the  white-robed  ones 

3.  Come  join  us  in  our  happy  soul;.  Your  sweetest  notes  em- ploy;   It      will  with  gladness  fill  your  heart, 
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From  sin  to  make  us      free;    And  now  we're  hap- py  in   His  love,  His  praise  on  earth  we     sing;    While 
A-   way   be-yondthe    sky;     There  all  is   heavenly  joy  and  peace.  And  there  the  ransomed  sing      The 
And  make  it  leap  for     joy;      For  He  will  bless  you  and  for -give,  And  you  this  song  may  sing:     Glo- 
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Chouus. 


r 


r-  0-1-0—0 1 


» — »— fly — JH1-* — * — *  '—• 


-0—^r 


is 1 *     -J_J_r r+^=d n 


an -gel  hosts  in  heaven  a  -  bove,  Rejoice    in  Christ  their  King.      Then  come 
praises    of      re  -  deeming    love,   To  Christ  their  Lord  and  King. 
ry     to    God,  sal  -   ration's    free,    Thro'ChristourLordandKing. 

N      J N 


§^= 


»-F« 


-y- 


(•—*—*- 


*    0    0—0—r'—w—m—* — , 

0—0—0—0 -j 1 1 — 


4Ai 


Copyright,  jS8o,  bv  Biglow  &  Main. 


Then  r.oiiie  aniljoiu  our  happy  soug, 


Christ  our  King.    Concluded,  57 


let   the    cho-rus    ring.    Till    all  the    nations    of     the   earth  Be  -  lieve  on  Christ  our      King. 
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Lay  it  Down. 


57    Fanny  JT.  CR06BT.  Cast  thy  burden  upon  the  Lo,d.-Ts.  5 

l*A  .  i1  AJLi.  II J  I  il  1,1  )  I'lTPFf 


W.  H.  DO.V-NE. 


1eSe^e^: 


[8   aSSSM^^S^SSS^i       °    *  itdo^layitdown.Layth,, 
«,  o    oome,  and  believ-ing»ekthyreet,  Here  at  Jews' feet;  I 
\  Thyheart,wtthitBheaTJ  w.i-ht  oppress'd.Layat  Jesus  fleet  \ 
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burden  down  ;  0  lay  it  down,  lay  it  .lown.Dowu  at  Jesus'  feet 


•  when-  tliy  faith  can  make  tbeo  whole, 
[ere  at  Jesus'  feet ; 
...-.  ami  tli v  weary,  troubled  soul 
Lay  at  Jeans'  li'i't. 

4  (>  come,  blew  the  Lord,  tin  re's  room  for  thee, 
Here  at  Jesus'  feet; 

he, 
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*.  *.  Jt-  m.  M.       „     *-^        _*   i   *  ♦.  g'-n  Here  at  Jesus' feet; 
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g^Ez=?EE±         =^r^^=rf =c=^=L  -•  H         '     Lay  at  Jesus' feet 
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Mrs.  N.  D.  Plume. 


Happy  News. 

I  bring  you  good  tidings  of  great  joy. — Luke  2  :  10. 


W.  H.  DoA-tB. 
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1.  He    has  come,  our  Lord  and  Saviour,  He  has  come  the  world  to    bless;  Ev  -  ery  knee  shall    bow  be  - 

2.  Thro' the  birth  of  Christ  our  Saviour,  Love  to  ev  -  ery    na  -  tion  flows,  While  the  des  -  ert  wastes,  re  - 

3.  Thro' the  birth  of  Christ  our  Saviour,  Comes  the  gentle  light  of    peace;  Heav  -  y  souls,  oppressed  and 

4.  With  the  mighty    an  -  gel  chorus,     Let    our  humbler  songs  u  -  nite,  While  we  hail    our   great  He  - 
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fore  Him,  Ev  -  ery  tongue  His  name  con-fess.      Happy    news,...  O  wonderful    sto 

joic-ing,     Bloom  and  blossom  like  the   rose. 

troubled,    In     His  mer  -  cy     find  re  -  lease. 

deern-er,     On    this  festive     day    so     bright.     Happy  news,  O    wonderful,  wonderful  sto    -  ry, 


Shout  it 
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forth  to  everv  clime;  Happy  news, .. .     O   wonderful  sto     -    ry,  Shout  it  forth        to     ev-ery    elirae. 
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lty  permission. 


Shout  it,  shout  it  forth 


tt.  n.  D. 


Trim  thy  Lamp. 

ZttyoAr  light  to  thine. — Mill    5:    16. 
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1.  Rise  aud  tnm  thy  1  nap,  O 

2.  Rise  and  trim  thy  lamp,  0 
;;.  Trim  thy  lamp  an  1  trim  it 
4.  Rise  and  trim   thy  1  imp,  O 
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Christian, 'Tia    a    lamp  of   light  di  -  vine;  In    thy  soul,  with  heavenly 

Christum,  Keep  it    burn-ing  brightwithin;  Thon  wilt  need  its  b  unsto 

qTiick-ly,  Le<     its   rnys  be  bright  and  clear;  Oth-er    eyes    per-haps  are 

Christian,  Let  the  world  its    lus-tre    see;  By  thy  dai   -  ly   walk  con- 
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Chorus. 
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bright -ness,  Let    it.  beams    of    r!o  -  ry      shine, 
oheer    thee    Thro' the  rog  -  ged  wilds  of        sin. 
wait   -  ing     For   its  beams  their  hearts  to      oheer. 
vinoe    them   What  a    ChriB-tian    life  should    be. 


"With  the   oil         of  grace    so 


free,      Mei 
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fills    that  l.unp  for  thee;      Je  -  sns  lights  the  sa-ored  flaiu^;       Hal-le  -  In  -  jah  to    His,  nam-. 


M.      JL      M-      &- 
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CorVBICHT,  1880.  dv  Biclow  i  Ma::.'. 
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I  was  Lost, 


JOSEPHINE  POLLATID. 


I  have  found  my  sheep  which  was  lost.- 
S      -I ( N h-r-r- S- 


LtTKjE  15 :  6. 


Henrt  Tucker. 


1.  I     was  lost. — in   darkness  straying,  Wand  ring- far-ther  from  the  fold;    All    my  weak-ness-es     be  - 

2.  I     was  lost, — 0     sad  eon- di  -  tion !  I      was    lost      to  hope  and  grace;  Ev  -  ery  step    was  toward  p<-r- 

3.  I     was  lost, — but  Je  -  sus  found  me,  Found  me  bleeding  and  distressed;  1'ut  His  lov  -  ing  arms  a  - 
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tray  -  ing,  Sbiv'ring  with 
di  -  tion,  Far  -ther  from 
round  me,    Drew  me   clos 


the  bit-ter  cold;  Torn  and  bleed  -ing,  sore- ly 
my  "hid-ing  -  place;"  I  whs  lost, —  and  Sa-tau 
er       to    His    lireast;    Put  His    name    and  seal   up 


wounded  By  the 
drew  mc  Far  a  - 
on      mc.    Wash'd  mt 
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thorns  a  -  long  the   way,    From  the  flock,  and  from  the  Shepherd,    Fool-ish  -  ly  I    went  a  -  stray, 

way    from  flock  and  fold;  Sin-  ners,  on  -  ly     sin-ners   knew  me,     They  my  fee  -  ble  steps  con-troled. 

clean,  and  made  me  whole;  Je  -  sus  found  me,  and   re-deemed  me,    Je  -  sus  saved  my  guilt-y      soul. 
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'  I  need  Thee  ivcrv  hour, 
Most  gracious  Lord ; 
No  teuuer  \  oioe  likr  Thine 
Can  peace  afford. 
lii.i.  -I  need  Thee,  0  I  need  Thee, 
Every  hour  I  need  Thee  : 
O  bless  me  now,  my  Saviour ! 
I  some  tn  Thee, 

9  I  iirnl  Thee  every  hoar; 
St :i  \  Thou  near  by  : 
Temptations  lose  tlu-ir  power 
When  Thou  art  nigh. 

3  I  need  Thee  every  hour, 

In  joy  or  pain  ; 
Come  quickly  and  abide, 
i  (r  life  is  vain. 

4  I  need  Thee  every  hoar, 

Hosl  Holj  <  toe  : 
()  make  me  Thine  indeed, 
Thou  blessed  Sou. 

Mrs.  Annie  S.  Hawks. 


"!  O  the  precious  name  of  Jeans ! 

How  it  thrills  our  souls  with  joy, 
Win  ii  His  loving  arms  receive  us, 

And  Elis  songs  our  tongues  employ! 

:!  At  the  Dome  of  Jesus  bowing, 
Falling  prostrate  at  Hia  feet, 
Bang  of  kings  in  heaven  we  ll  oiown 
Him, 
When  our  journey  is  complete. 

Mrs.  Lydia  Baxter. 


TTAPPY  HAY. 
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1  Take  the  name  of  Jeans  with  you, 

Child  of  -oi  row  and  of  woe 

Ir  will  joy  and  comfort  give  you, 

Take  it.  thru,  where'er  you  go. 

Cuo. — Precious  name,  •  •  how  sweet ' 

Hope  of  earth  and  jey  of  heav'n, 
Precious  name,  i  •  now  aweel  ' 
Hopeofeuthandjoj  of  heav'n. 


)  happy  day  that  fixed  my  oboiee, 
On  Thee,  my  Saviour  and  my  tioU 

Will  may  this  glowing  heart  rejoice 
And  tell  its  raptures  all  abroad. 
Olio.— 

Happy  day,  happy  day, 

Winn  Jesus  washed  my  sins  away  ; 

He  taught  mebpwto  watch  and  pray, 

And  live  rejoicing  ei  ery  daj  : 

Happy  day,  happy  day, 

When  Jesus  washed  my  sius  away. 

2  Now  rest,  my  long-divided  heart ; 

b'ixed  on  this  blissful  centre,  rest ; 
Nor  ever  from  Thy  Lord  depart, 
With  lliinot  everygoodpoaeesaed. 

3  High  heaven  that  heard  the  solemn 

vow. 

Thnt  vow  renewed  shall  daily  hear, 
Till  in  Hfe'a  latest  hour  1  bow, 
Ami  bleaa  in  deal  h  a  bond  so  dear. 
Rev.  P.  Doddridge. 


1  1 1  thnt  my  load  of  sin  were  gone  I 

o  that  I  could  at  hist  submit 
At  Jesus'  fee  t  to  lay  it  down- 
To  lay  mj  soul  at  Jeaua'  feet ! 

2  Rest  for  in',    oul  1  long  to  Bad : 

Saviour  of  all,  if  mine  Thou  art, 
Give  mi-  Thy  uaeek  and  lowly  mind, 
AndstampThineimageoamy  heart 

:i  Break  off  the  yoke  of  inbred  siu, 
And  t*i  1 1 1  \  si  t  my  Bpiril  free ; 
I  cannot  real  i  ill  pure  «  ithin 
Till  I  aui  wUullv  hist  in  Thee. 

'  Rev.  Chas.  Wesley. 


NEAE  THE  CEOSS. 


1  Jeans,  keep near  the  cross, 

There  a  precious  fountain, 
Free  to  all,  n  healing  Btr<  am, 
Flows  from  Calvary's  mountain. 
Cuo.— In  tin-  Cross,  in  the  Croaa 
Be  m\  glory  ei  er, 
Xfll  n  •'  foul  -hull  lind 

Beat  beyond  the  river. 

2  Near  tbe  arose  I'll  watoh  and  wait, 

Hoping,  treating  ever, 
Till  1  reach  the  golden  strand 

J  uat  hvyoml  the  river.  "5."> 

iauuy  |.  Crosby, 


70 


Faxny  J.  CllOSBl 


Lift  the  Royal  Standard  High. 

Lift  up  a  standard  for  the  people.— Isa.  C2 


"W.  H.  DOANE. 


nl"  standard  M»h  with  a  firm  and  stead-y  hand,  Lift "  it  high,  while  our  songs  we  pro. 
2  Sft  e  roy  :  a  stndardMgh  i,  the  blaze  of  gos  -  pel  light.  Lift  it  high  with  a  zeal  that  will 
t  Lift  Se  roy  -  al  standard  high,  blessed  standard  of    the  Lord,  Lift    it  faigh,  now  the  ranks  Jet     ns 
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command      To 
ors  bright,    And 
the  word,       O 


(SO 


\\\-£a,  lift  it    high, 
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standard  high; 


71 


Lift  the  Royal  Standard  High,    Concluded. 


Lift    the  roy-  si  standard  high,  It  shall  wave  a-mid    thesky,  Till  time  ana    the  world  shall  cease 
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No,  not  Despairingly. 


HORATTUB  BOHAR,  D.  D.      Ou(  ftttM  I  cried  tutto  Utee.  O  Lord.-  Vs.  130:  1 


John  k.  Swi  m  y. 


./(ll'i'lflt?. 


S 


t=33£E$E$M 


r r- 1        U *-*— r-  I    ,  . 


No      not  de  -  spair  -  ingly    Come    I       to  Thee;  No,      not  dis-trust  -  ing-ly     Bend     I     the  knee; 
2  Lord,     I    cou-fess    to  Thee  Sad  -  ly      mysin;      Now,  tell    I     all      to  Thee,  All        1     have  been; 
3'  Faith  -  ful  and  just  art  Thou,  For  -  gvv  -  ing  all;      Lov  -  ing  and  kind   art  Ihou.U  hen  sorrows  call; 
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Sin    hath  none  0  -  ver  me,  Yet    tins   ia  still  my  pi  a:  Je  -  sua  hath  died  for  me,  Je  -  sns  hath  died. 

Purge  Thou  my  sin    a-way,  WaahThoumysonlthiBday.TakeThonmyBm    a  -  way.  Lord,  maki  meclean. 

Lord    let  the  cleansing  blood,Let    the  dear  healing  flood,Blood  of  the  Lamb  ol  God,Pass  oei  my  soul. 
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Our  Glad  Jubilee. 


W.  F 


TTm.  F.  Shebwis. 

St 


2 


1.  Wake,  wake  the  song!  our  glad  ju  -  bi  -  lee    Once  more  we  hail  with  sweet  mel-o  -  dy,      Bringing 

2.  Marching    to  Zi  -  on,  dear  blessed  home!  Lord,  by  Thy  nier  -  cy   hith-er    we  come;   Guide  us, 

3.  Yet    once    a-gain  the    an- them  re-peat,    Join    ev  -  ery  voice  the  Mas -ter    to  greet;    Love's  sac 
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D.  C. —  Wake,  loake  the  sqiuj,  die. 
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hymn 

pray 

fice 
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TT  It 

s  of  praise  nn-to  Thee,0  most  ho-ly    Lord !    Praise  for  Thy  care  by  day  and  by  night, Praise  for  the 
where'er  we  may  roam,  Keep  us  in  Thy  fear;     Fill    ev  -  ery  soul  with  love  all  divine,  Now  cause  Thy 

sus,    ac-cept    the  offering  we  bring,  Blending  with 
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we  lay      at  His  feet,  In  His  temple  now 
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homes  by  love  made  so  bright;  Thanks  for  the  pure  and  the  soul-cheering  light  Beaming  trom  Thy  word.  Then 
face  up  -  on     us  to  shine;  Grant  that  our  hearts  may  truly   be  Thine    All  the     coming  year. 

songs      the    o  -dors  of  spring;  Still    of  Thy  wondrous  love  we  will  sing,    Till  in  heaven  we  bow. 
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By  pennibbiun 


The  Lion  of  Judah, 


73 


Fanny  J.  Crosby.       I       The  Linn  of  the  tribe  ef  .1<><iuh 

:i 


h'lth  prevailed.— Key.  5:  5, 

S 


W.  H.  I)  >ASB. 


9 


l.  How  sweetly  o"er  the  mountain  of  Zion,  lbvelv    Zi  -  on.  The   anthem  of    a-  gcs  comes  sweeping  a  -  long ; 
•_'.  n      happy,  happy  tidings,  the  kingdom  now  is  o-pcned,  The  seals  are  all    broken;  pro-claim  it      a-far; 
3.  11..  -  sauna  in  the  highest, all  glo-ry   > n  -er-  lost-ing,  The  cross  and  its  ban-ner   tri  -  amphant  shall  waves 
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Tb'e  anthc f  the  faithful,  we  hear  it,  and,  re  -  joic-ing,   Our  hearts  in  glad  measun  keep  tunc  with  the  song. 

From  bondage  and  oppression  by  Him  we  are  de-liv-ered,  The   Li- on  of     Ju-duh,  the  bright  Morning  Star. 
Ho  -  enn-na  in  the  highest,  all  glo-ry  ev-  er-  last  -ing,  The   Li  -  on  of     Ju-dahHis    peo-ple    willsave. 
,B— Sweet  anthem  of  the  faithful,  wt  hear  it,  and,  re-jaie-  ing,  Ouf  heart*  in  glad  measi  re  ka  toug. 
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O    the  LI -on  of    Ju-dah  hath  trinmpned  for-  ev-er,     0   the    Li-onof    Ju-dah  is    mighty  and  strongs 
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Grate  J.  Frances. 


Look  up,  0  Watchman! 

Watchman,  what  of  the  night? — Isa.  21:  11. 


Hubert  P.  Main. 


^=?=J-^i=i=i= 


Look  up. 
Look  up 

3.  Now  lift 


look  up,     O  watchman!  Fast  wane  the  hours  of  night;  The  mountain  tops  al  -  read  -  y      Are 

a-gaiu,    O  watchman!  Still  brighter  grows  the  scene;  Each  star  be-holds  the  moru-ing,  And 

thy  voice,  O  watchman!  And  join    the  choral    song;    God's  Holy  Word  must  triumph,  Nor 


e — L  &-  •- e — J 


fring'd  with  gold-en 
vails  its  sil  -  ver 
will      the  time    be 


light;    The  promised  day 
sheen; The  powers  of  sin 
long;     The  Cross   of   our 


is      break-ing,    When  ev  -  ery  tongue  shall  sing,  And 
are    fall  -  ing     Be  -  neath   the  Spir  -  it's  sword,  And 
er,     Held  up       by   faith  •  ful    hands,   (Shall 


He  -  deem  ■ 


b-  |^      f.     -St- 

ev  -  ery   tribe  and     kin  -  dred  Shall  hail  Mes-si  -  ah    King, 
dis  -  taut  na  -  tions  flock-ing    A -round  their  conquering  Lord 
ban-ish    hea-then    dark-r.ess,  And  rend  its    ty  -  rant  bands. 

■f" '     0      - 


A  -  wake,  O    harp   of     glo   -  ry,    On 
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Look  up,  0  Watchman!    Concluded. 
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Zi  -  on's  towering    bill, 

it: 
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Ami  lot     thy  chords  ox  -  alt   -    mg     Send  forth    a    might-  y     thrill. 


TT 


FPPP^S 


What  wilt  Thou  have  me  to  Do? 


K    L.OWKT. 


1.  What  wilt  Thou  hare  mo  to 

2,  What  wilt  Thou  have  me  to 

y.  What  w  ilt  Thon  ha\  e to 

4.  What  wilt  Thon  have  me  to 


do' 

dol 
dol 
dol 


T  ow  at    Thy  feet,    oe  -  nold  my   pros-tro  -  tion;  Prone  on  the  earth  I 
Long  has  my    hear   been  lost  in     de  -iu-sion,  Conscience  and  will  in 
I,,."  i      aai  Thim  Dy    precious    re-derop-tion,  Nor  would  I  ask  from 
,  nor  shall  I  cor  fa!  -  .<  i ;    Body    an. i  soul     I 
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Lovi  makes  me  Btrong, 
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ip 

la  -  bor  o\  -  sorption 

lay    ou  Thy  al-tar; 


Shineon  this  heart  of  mine.let  Thy  Ihtht  In. 
All  this  now  life  of  mine  give  I  to    Thee. 


gfe 


take  Thy  sal- ▼a-tion;   Vileandun-worth-y,  and  darken'dby  sin, 

helpless  con -fu-sion;  Now  from  that  bondage  my  spirit  Is    free; 

Tell  me  my    du  •  i.v  and  Bhowmethewayj  Where  lean  honor  rkee,leac 

Thou  art  uiy  portion,  my  Saviour,  my  all ;  ^     \     a^n  Thj  sen  ant  to    go 


at  Thy  calL 
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IIaky  A.  Latfiburt. 


0  Sing  the  Passing  Years, 

The  word  of  the  Lord  endureth  forever. — 1  Pet.  1:  23. 

■-4-  * 


Theo.  F.  Seward. 


1.  O      sing  the  pass-ing  years,  The  sil  -  ver  stars  that  lie      With-in     the   circling    een-tu-  ry    Like 

2.  O     sing  the  pass-ing  years,  The  gold -en  lamps  that  shine  With-in     the  temple      of    our  God,  A  - 

3.  The  clustered  stars  will  set,    The  gold -en  lamps  be   dim;  But    all     the  glo-ry  comes  from  God.  Anil 

4.  Tho' oth-er      gracious  years  Shall  light  the  sa- cred  page,  The    liv  -  ing  and  in  -  dwelling  Word  Is 


w^gpi^ 
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pie  -  iads  in    the    sky.       O     fair    in  their  flight  are  the  years,  are  the  years,  But  fair  -  er  the  years  to 

round  the  Word  divine. 

all       is  ours  in    Him. 

ours  from  age  to    age.  the 
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come,  When  the  world  shall  meet   at     the   Mas -ter's  feet,  And  the  Wordi  shall  light  them  home 

years  to     come, 
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Mrs.  Mary  ISowi.y  Pkxbs. 


All  will  be  Well. 

Bay  yc  to  thr  righteous  that  it  shall  be  ukII  ivith  him Is.  3  :  10. 

S  ^        _S k 1 fe h 
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1.  Through  the  love      of      God      our    Sav  -  iour, 

2.  Though  we     puss  through  tril)  -    u     -  la    -   tion, 

3.  We         ex  -  pect       a        bright  to  -  ruor  -  row, 


All 
All 
All 


will 
will 
will 


be 
be 
be 


well  ; 
well  ; 
well  ; 


Free 
Ours 
Faith 


and  changelesi 

is    such      a 
can    siug  thro' 
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is          His      f.i  - 
full       sal  -     va  - 
days     of       sor 

— 0 — ' 

vor, 
tion, 

•  row, 

— 0 
0 

All, 
All, 
All, 
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well: 
well: 
well: 
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that  healed  us; 
cou  -  rid    -  i  i  i  i_r, 

re    -    ly    -   iug, 
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Pel  -  feet  is  the  grace  that  sealed  us;  Strong  the  hand  strctch'd  out  to  shield  us;  All  must  be     well 

Fruit  ful,  if    in  Christ  a  -  bid  -  ing,  Ho  -  ly,  thro"  the     Spir  -  it's    guiding,    All  must  bo     well. 

•Jr  -  sus     ev-ery  need    sup- ply -ing,  Or        in    liv  -  iug    or        in      dy  -  ing,    All  must  bo    WelL 

v  m    %  — 
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Fanny  J.  Crosht. 


This  I  Know. 

I  know  vrhom  I  have  believed. — 2  Tim.  1:  12. 


"W.  H.  DOAKE. 


1.  Lord,  my    trust      I 

2.  Thou  dost  lead     with     a 

3.  I  shall  rise        to       a 


re   -  pose      on    Thee;        O      how   great    is      Thy      love     to 


sweet  com-mand,       Thou  dost  lead    with    a 
world  of      light,        I        shall  rest      in       a 

*  INN 


gen  -  tie      hand; 
man-sion    bright; 
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Refrain. 


Thou  the  strength  of  rny  life  shalt  be :    This   I     know,  this  I     know.  Thine,  Thine,  and  on  -  ly    Thine, 
On     the  rock  of  Thy  Truth  I    stand ;  This  I     know,  this  I     know. 
Then  my  faith  shall  be  lost    in   sight;  This   I     know,  this  I     know. 
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Now  and  ev  -  er    Thine;  Thou  dost  love    me,  Sav-iour   mine;  This 
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MAltTYX. 


1  Joan*,  lover  of  my  soul. 

Lei  roe  to  Toy  Bosom  fly, 
While  the  raging  billowa  roll, 

While  tt»<'  tempest  -till  ia  high; 
Hid.'  nie,  0  my  Saviour,  1  •  i» I « - . 

Till  tin-  storm  o(  life  is  past ; 
Bafe  Into  tin'  haven  gnide; 

' »  receive  my  soul  at  last. 

2  Other  refuge  have  I  none  ; 

Hanga  mv  helpleaa  soul  on  Tlioc; 
Leave,  ' >  leave  me  not  alone  ; 

Still  b  ipport  ami  oomfDrt  nmj 
All  my  trust  on  Thee  is  stay'd; 

All  "my  help  from  Thee  I  bring  ; 
Cover  my  defenceless  head 

With  Hie  shadow  of  Thy  wing. 
Rev.  Charla  Wedey. 


4  Let  evoTy  kindred,  every  tribe, 
()n  this  terrestrial  ball, 

To  Him  all  ma.ji  sty  ascribe. 
And  crown  Him  Lord  of  all. 

Rev.  Edward  IVrronet. 


1  All  lisi.il  the  power  of  Jesus'  name ! 
Let  angels  prostrate  fall : 
Bring  forth  tin'  royal  diadem, 
An,l  crown  Him  Lord  of  alL 

'J  Ye  ohosen  Med  of  Israel's  race, 
isomed  from  the  fall. 
Hail  Him  who  saves  you  by  1 1  is  grace, 
Aud  crown  Him  Lord  of  all. 

3  Sinners,  whose  love  ean  ne'er  forget 
The  wormwood  ami  the  gall, 
O".  spread  your  trophies  at  1  lis  feet, 
And  crown  lliiu  Lord  of  all. 


1   Rock  of  Ages,  cleft  for  me. 

Let  me  hide  myself  in  Thee  ; 
Let  the  water  and  the  hlood. 

FrotnThv  wounded  side  which  ilow'd, 

lie  of  sin  the  double  cure — 

Save  from  wrath  and  make  me  pure. 

'J  Could  my  tears  forever  flow, 
Could  my  zeal  no  langour  know, 
These  for  sin  could  not  atone; 
Thou  must  save,  ami  Thou  alone; 
In  mv  hand  no  price  I  bring ; 
Simply  to  Thy  cross  I  cling. 

.i  While  I  draw  this  fleeting  breath. 

When  my  eyes  shall  close  in  death, 
When  I  rise*  to  worlds  unknown. 
And  behold  Thee  on  Thy  throne. — 
Bock  of  Ages,  cleft  for  me. 
Let  me  hale  myself  in  Thee. 

Rev.  A.  M.  Toplady. 


Little  ones  to  TTim  belong, 
They  are  weak,  hut  He  is  strong. 

Ciio. — Yes.  Jesus  loves  me, 

Yes,  Jeans  loves  me, 
Vis,  JeSUS  loves  me, 
The  Bible  tells  me  so. 

i!  .Testis  loves  me!  He  who  died. 

Heaven's  gate  to  open  wide, 

He  will  wash  away  my  sin, 

Let   His  little  child  come  in. 

Cud. — Yes,  Jesus  loves  me,  Sea. 

H  Jesus  loves  me!  He  will  stay 
(lose  beside  me  all  the  way  ; 
If  I  love  Him.  when  I  die 
lie  will  take  me  home  on  high. 
CHO, — ye*,  Jesus  loves  me,  &  c. 
Miaa  Anna  Wanes 


OLIVET. 
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1  Jesus  loves  me!  this  I  know, 
For  the  BibLu  tells  me  so; 


1   My  faith  looks  up  to  Thee, 
Thou  Lamb  of  Calvary, 

Ni\  tour  divine  ! 
Now  hear  me  while  I  pray, 
Take  all  my  guilt  away, 
U  let  me  from  this  day 

Be  wholly  Thine. 

J  May  Thy  rich  grace  impart 
Strength  to  m\  fainting  heart. 

My  zeal  inspire  ; 
As  i'hon  hast  dud  for  me, 
(>  may  my  love  to  Thee 
Vine,  warm,  and  changeless  be, 
A  living  lire. 

Ray  P.,lm<:r,  D.  D.  07 
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Rev.  "Wm.  0.  Cushing. 


Waiting  for  the  Urown. 

I  xvill  give  thee  a  crown  of  life. — Rev.  2:  10. 


Jambs  A.  Smtth. 
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1.  The  Christian,  faint  and  wea  -  ry,  Still  journeys  bravely    on;      His  brow  with  home-light  beaming,  He  is 

2.  The  war  will  soon  be      o  -    ver,  The  wea  -  ry  strife  be    done;  O  Christian,  do    not  fal  -  ter,       For  the 

3.  O       Christian,  faint  no  long-er;   Gird  up  thy  loins  with  prayer;  Since  Je-sus  bore  thy  sorrows,    He  will 
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Refrain. 
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waiting     for    the  crown, 
victory's  al  -  most  won. 
car  -  ry    all     thy    care. 


I 
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Waiting  for  the  crown, Christian, Waiting  for  the  crown;  Trusting  in    tha 
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name  of  Jesus.  Keep  on  praying,  keep  on  praying,  keep  on  praying, 

Waiting  for  the  crown;  Waiting  for  the  orown. 
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They  have  Triumphed  at  Last 

Be  that  overcometh  shall  inherit  all  things.    Rev.  3:  5 
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R.  LOWRY. 
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1.  Thefha^triiHBphedatlaat.Thevaresttfeonihe  ahote,  For  the  warfare  m  end-ed,  A  -  the;  >  ns  erno ....  re. 

9    'TU  ttHOiiKofth.-lil.-t.KolliuBo-ertliebriKbti.Iui.ijTibthesoiigof  Redemption ;,OHheLa.',bt  ha  tas.lau, 

J  Ihl,    arVeaf^me  at  last.F.om  the  wide  rolling*,..;  T.s  the  song  of  the  ransomed,  Tha  the  shout  ot  the  free. 

h      fe  -     I      I 
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fc.J ■ — !*-  t>, 


Ctior.1  s.  I  j II  v         S        :  . >k, fcrJ 1 * <. 1 r— i 

■*•••*■  ,   ,n  .,         i_    ...1  11.1     1-    t.,  ;..i,'   * 


Hal-  le-  lu-jah!  A- men!  We  will  praiseHim  again;  They  have  triumphed,  O  the  glo-  ry!  Hal  -  le-lu-jah!  A  - 


s  J5 


meu!  They  have  triun.ph.-.l  in  Jems,  And  the  warfare  is  o'er?  0  glory,  hallelujah!  WVUerownHiinouceraore 


tFF 
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Fanny  J.  Crosby. 


Follow  Close. 

Iwill/oUme  thee.  —Luke  9:  57. 


W.  H.  Doanb. 

4- 


S « « fii *\ 1 ! 1 « j< 1 — A-/9 * *z —\-<9 2 ^ 5 


1.  Thine   on  earth  and  Thine  in    glo  -  ry,  I    have  promised,  Lord,  to    be;      Where -so-  ev  -  er 

2.  Tho'      the   way    is  hedged  a  -  bout  me,  Tho'  my  path    I       can  -  not   see,      Hold  -  ing  fast   the 

3.  Thro'  temp  -  ta  -  tion,  toil  and  suff'ring,  With  Thy  grace  to    com-fort  me,      Thro'    the  fur-naco 

4.  in         the   des  -  ert,    on    the  mountain,  O'er  the  rest  -  less,  roll  -  ing  sea,      An    -    y  -  where,  0 

-fZ f— 4^^jr_rg— g g        ^  ■  ,  ^        *        <2 j^-rg * a t-42 *- 


um^^w^mm 


Rkfisain. 
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Thou  dost  guide  me,  I      will   fol  -  low  close  to  Thee, 

hand  that  leads  me,  Step  bv  step     I'll   fol  -  low  Thee, 

of         af  -  flic  -  tion,  If    Thou  wilt,  I'll   fol  -low  Thee, 

lov  -  ing  Sav  -  iour,  An  -  y- where,  I'll   fol -low  Thee. 


Follow  close,  follow  close,    I    will  fol -low 


-O- 


v 
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ffi 
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close     to   Thee;  Where  Thou  go  -  est, 

I— N  .  -*-        -0- 


O     my    Sav-  iour,      I     will    fol  -  low   close    to    Thee. 


m. 
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A  Few  more  Years  shall  Roll. 

That  great  day  of  God  Almighty.— Rev.  1C:  14. 
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EnwAun  BOBSBTB. 


.      ■*  ,.,!•«  r .,„...„      »„J     ™.„  ..V..>11   V«    ,„;*Vi   limo,  Mi  :l   roil      A 


f. iwmoxe  yean  shall  roll,  A     few  more  seasons  come,  And   we  shall  be  with  those  that  rest,  A  - 

2  \     few  mote  straggles  here,  A     tew  more  partings  o'er,   A       few  more  toils,  a    few  more  tears.  A..  .1 

3  Tis  but   a     lit- tie     while,  And  He  shall  cornea  -  gain.  Who  died  that  we  might  live,  who  lives  Thai 

1*7    ^     -*- 
-*  Vrn0-i 


Ciiours. 


-  i  £  a ;  s ;  &=£ 


--*-y-' 


:#5Et 


* 


«C 


-# — »- 


sleep  within  the  tomb.  Theu,  O     my  Lord,  prepare     My  soul  for  that  great  day;    O     wash  me  iu   Thy 
we  shall  weep  no  more. 
we  withHira  may  reign. 


eH-*^H 


O   wash  me  in  Thy  preoions  blood,  And  wash  my  sins  a-waj 


fit 


•  » 


previous  blood,  And  take  my  sins  a  -  way; 

CorvRiciiT,  1880,  by  Biclow  &.  Main. 
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Mks.  Ellen  Douglass. 


We've  been  Singing, 

I  will  si~xg  of  rnercy. — Ps.  101:  1. 

-A     1  >■! 


W.  H.  DOANB. 


1.  We've  been  singing,  we've  been  singing  In  our  Sabbath  home  to  -  day,     How  our  Saviour  likeashepherd   I 

2.  We've  been  singing  of    His  goodness,  How  He  loves  us  all    the  while;  When  we  tryour  best  to  please  Him, 

r"2-J""l#       -      *     4.     *     A     A     4.     *•  l"?-^  m    ■*- 

* — ' — ' — *=F* ^==P=Fia=?~ii=P=P»==?=F=x<t-^-'lt-*::T# #~fc^=q 


r- 


v 0 — j 1 1—  -ft" #— — i-f- 


_| -»_!__    _) [3 


E~H 


Leads  us     in     the  heavenly  way.     O 
He      re-wards   us  with   His  smile. 


^ 


'tis  sweet  to  fol  -  low    Je  -  sus,  Sweet  His  lit  -  tie  ones  to    be; 

I'm  m    . 

■0-       -0~         *"*■■*•       ■*■ 
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*     W. mm _<■  


!  ,  F^-j— h*-T— g— J  J  rr-l  j  Tl  3  We've  been  si 
^^^-'-S^F^-"*-?^!^  *~H  That  will  savf 
*       P       ?  •*     *      er~      If  we  come  to  C 


si—1 

He      is  call-ing    us    so      gent-ly,  Children, give yourhearts tome. 


singing  of  His  mercy 
e  us,  every  one, 
God  the  father 
Thro' our  Saviour,  Christ  the  Son. 


m 


_£■  ft 


£_£! u£_«   ♦. 


4  Now  our  happy  song  is  over, 


^fc=P 


' — 5? — -.-.      Once  again  we  meet  to  part; 
~lt       11  But  we  pray  that  God  will  bless  us, 


And  abide  in  every  heart. 
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H  ■   Mart  A.  \v\  Cookk 


Make  Haste  and  Come  Down. 

Today  I  Willi  abide  at  thy  houte.—  Like  19:  5. 
*ST — t—       — Nt 
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Bis  1  i 


R.  LOWKT. 

— N 


U    { 

1    "  Make  haste  andooma  down."  for  the  Saviour  is  nigh!  On  thee,  wea-ry     sin-ner,   He   fast-ens    His  ,  y. 
2.' The     sins   ot    thy  heart  that  have  led  thee  a-stray,    Andmade  thee  an  out-oast  from  all    m    the  way— 

-The  Saviour  himself  I  and  thy  t-iur-it    Bhall  rest; 

L^t — m—00m — *_  » 

1 r m #- 


3.  To 


BIDS     OI     Iliy  Heart  inaiuave  leu  inee    arvuatj,      ouuuuw'    ■; 

d.iv  shall  th'v  dwelling  re-ceive  snch  a  guest— The  Savion 

3^-^-;-; -i^_ ; -  ~  T  -* '  | 1 7 .  "7  f  ^=*- 


.. 


HH    /'  fly  rTN 


W 


ft 


He  seeks  not  the  Seribe  or  the  proud  Phari- see.     But  Je  -  sus    of    Nazareth  is     waiMng"  for  thee 
The  sins  of   thy    lite    bv-ot     eor-did  and  bold,  The  slave  and  the  mas-tei    of     ill  -  got-ten  gold   ■ 
He  oomee  for  "to-day,"  but  will  ev-et     a -bide.  In    morning  and  night  will  be  still   by    thy  side; 


Is    wait-ing   for  thee.  yes.    is     wait-ing  for  thee,     O     yes.  wea-ry    sin-ner.    is    wait-ing   for   I 
Pre-vent  not  the  SaY-iour  from  wait-ing  for  thee;    He  waits  to    be    gra-cious,ia    wait-ing  for  thee. 
Full  pardon  and  blessing   His  language  will  be,      For  Je  -  sus  of   Nazareth  is    wait-ing  for  thee. 


Mil  i-  i  Uir  ■  H 


K      ■? 
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X  *  *  Boston,  1854. 

i: 


Soldiers  of  Christ  are  We. 

They  shall  march  with  an  army. — Jek.  46:  22. 

I 

=22: 


"W.  H.  DOANE. 

J L 


1.  Sol  -  diers  of  Christ  are  we,     Marching    to      vie  -  to-ry,      Marching   to  heaven; 

2.  Tho' foes  our  path  surround,     Though  toil  and  caresabound,     On  -  ward  we  tread, 

3.  Thou  blessed  Prince  of  Peace!  GiveThouourstrengthincrease,  Our      courage  raise  ; 

4.  Sol  -  diers  of  Christ  are  we;     Light,  Love  and  Lib  -  er  -ty,     Our      bat  -  tie  call ; 
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In     His  bright 
We    hear  our 
And  when  our   ] 
Till  truth  shall 

-£2 * JL 
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ar  -  mor  dressed,  His  cross  our  chos  -  en   crest,    And  for    our  food  and  rest  His     word     is    given. 

Lord's  command,  We  grasp  each  shin- ing  brand,  And,  like    a    banner  grand,  Hope  waves  o'erhead. 

course  is   run,       Warfare  and    la    -    bor  done,  To  Thee  our  hearts  iu  one  Shall  give    the    praise, 

win      the  day,       Till  right  shall  gain  the  sway,  Till  sin      is    driven  a-way,We      light    or      fall. 
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Kkf. —  Marching    on, marching  on 


Marching  on   (boldly  on),  inarching  on  (boldly  on),       Jesus  bids  us  forward,  Shout  the  bat-tie  call; 
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Soldiers  of  Christ  are  We.    Concluded. 
J  ").  1|J   ..'    J    Ih)     il'jj    '    1    'll   ' 


-3Z: 


: 


■&■ 


tz'z  s. — e> 


93 

1  J! 


Now    to    vie  -  'try  haste  a  -  way,  Ye     soldiers    all; 


Till  the  troth  Bhflllgaintheday.'We  tighter  fall. 


93 


Mrs.  Laura  Ei.vfr. 


Dear  Saviour,  take  us  Home. 

Baring  n  datire  todepart.—  PHIL.  I:  2:>. 

s_*_ -.-1 S-*- 


K.  LownY. 


Ll.    wander  from  Thy  ■*,*    -J,    J  S^Rff^    5  &&  S*  jft."  S  £? 
t  n!!w  R"  £  T^StK  ^  £S5  ^y ;  £°&  o\,r  FneadLdGnide  Alon*  UM.    way. 
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o  ».  m  **.  u,  ^-raravriour,  tole„.ho  jr,ons'  wotoswo'vo*£si,,,,.  - 
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Fankt  J.  Crosby, 

lit 


~4~ 


£z* 


*=TE 


Will  you  Stand? 

Stand  fast  by  the  faith.— ICOli.  16:  13, 


"W.  H.  DOA.VE. 


1.  O       re  -  member  there's  a  work   to     be   done; 

2.  Are  you   read-y    for   the  cross?  can  you  say 

3.  Are  you  giv-ing  up  the  ways    of  the  world? 

■fi fi~ 


r-r k       fr  i— I-  -N b-r-^ fc— ^ b-J & fc— i 


Are  you  read-y  for  the  race?  will  you 
You  are  read  -  y  for  the  toils  of  the 
Are  you   lay  -  ing  ev -ery  weight  now    a- 


V      9  J 

to      be  done; 
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way? 
side? 


^^U-L-U 


Are  you  striving  for  the  crown  to  be  won, 
Are  you  trusting  in  the  Lord?  do  you  pray 
Are  you  clinging  to   the  arm  of  your  guide 

•     *       »-!-»— fi ft--0.fi,     fi'     fi 


With  a  per  -  se-vering  faith  and  love? 
With  a  per  -  se-vering  faith  and  love? 
With   a  per  -  se-vering  faith  and  love? 


:t=t 


will  you  run? 


m 


v   a     v   u 


tx>   be  won, 


$      S         V      V 


Will  j'ou  stand  for  truth,  and  bat  -  tie  for  the  right?  Will  you  firm  -  ly  stand  and  keep  your  armor  bright? 

rV    ft  J»      *    I 
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Will  you  Stand?    Concluded. 


95 


Then  re  -  joice  with  vig-or  new,  There's  a  crown  of  life  for  you,  Iu   the  mansion    of  glo  -  ry     a  -  bove. 


'// 
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Guack  J.  Frances. 


I  am  Resting  in  Hope. 

My  flesh  shall  rest  in  hope.— ACTS  2 :  2G. 

» *—  "  -  i-1-* * -M 


HrBKRT  P.  Mai*. 


1.  I    am    resting  in  hope,   I       am  looking  a»-  way    To     the  close  of  tho  night   And  the  dawn  of  the  day; 
°.  I    am    resting  in  hope    Of    the  friended  shall  see,   For    I  know  on  the  shore  Tkeyarewatohingforme; 
3.  I    am   resting  ta  hope    Of     »  crown  and  a  palm,  Of      a  robe  that  is  wash'd  In   the  blood  of  uie  Lamb; 


■  *  F  |  m — a — * — rz* S-;-*-r*— " — ■ 


i  ! 


When  my  tool  from  its  casket  Of  earth  shall  remove.  Where  the  Lord  has  a 
By  the  riv-er  of  crystal  They'llgreetmeinlove,  Where  the  Lord  has  a 
t>       the    joy  that  a- waits me,The  rapture  and  love,  Where  the  Lord  has    a 


I  I 

mansion  for  rue  a  -  novo, 

mansion  for  mo  a  •  lm\  a. 

mansion  lor  mo  a  -  bove. 
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Long  Ago. 


Josephine  Pollard. 


The  Son  of  man  is  come  to  seek  and  to  save  that  which  was  lost. — Luke  19:  10. 


E.  Lowrv. 


1.  Long  a  -  go       my   Sav-iour  sought  me,  Long  a  - 

2.  Such  a     lov  -  ing  Friend  I     need-ed,    Long  a  - 

3.  Fool-ish  was      I      not    to    hear  Him,  Long  a  - 

4.  By    His  death  was    I      for  -  giv  -  en,     Long  a  - 


m 


go, 
go. 
go, 

-*- 
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long  a  - 
long  a  - 
long  a  - 
long   a  - 


go;  With  His  pre -cious  life    He 

go;  Yet     His  of  -   fer    was    un  - 

go;  Fool-ish  not     to    ven-ture 

go;  And    for  me     He    purchased 
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Chorus. 
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bought  me, 
heed    -   ed, 
near      Him, 
heav  -  en, 
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Long 
Long 
Long 
Long 
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go, 
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go, 
go, 
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long      a   - 
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go. 
go. 
go. 
go. 
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Je  -  sus,  for    He  bought  me,    Un  -  to     Je  -  sus,    for    He  sought  me,  Long  a 
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1  .lust  as  I  am,  without  one  plea. 
But  ti.at  Thy  blood  was  shied  for  me, 
Ami  that  Thou  bids)  me  come  to  Thee, 
0  Lamb  oi  God!  I  oome,  I  oome, 
i  .lust  as  I  am,  ami  waiting  not 
To  ml  mv  soul  of  one  dark  blot. 
To  Thee,  whose  blood  cab  cleanse 
each  spot. 
O  Lamb  of  God !  I  come,  1  eorae. 

!i  ,lust  M  I  am.  though  tossed  about 
With  many  ■  oonjlict,  many  ■  doubt, 
Wuli  fears  within, and  foes  without, 
1 1  Lamb  of  God,  1  oome,  1  come, 
i  Jatit  an  I  am,  poor,  wretched,  blind, 
Si^ht.  riches,  healing  of  the  mind, 
Yea.  all  1  need,  in  Thee  to  find, 
O  Lamb  of  God  I  1  come,  1  some. 

Charlotte  Elliott. 


Who  faints,  who  thirsts,  who  will, 
mav  come: 
ThySaviourbidstfceeeome.O  come. 
Rev.  R.  S.  Cook. 


98     Just  as  thou  art. 

1   .lust  as  tlmu  art.  without  one  trace 

(ii  love,  or  toy,  or  inward  grace. 
Or  meetneM  tor  that  heavenly  place, 

()  goil^y  sinner,  conn-.  <>  come. 

a  Thy  sins  I  bore  on  Calvary's  tree  ; 
The  itripea  thy  due,  were  laid  on  me, 
That  peace  and  pardon  might  be  free, 
o  wretched  sinner,  oome,  1 1  come. 

3  Come, leave  thy  burden  at  the  cross, 
Count  all  thy  gains  but  empty  dross; 
My  graoe  repays  all  earthly  foes— 

b  needy  Burner,  oome,0  come. 

4  "The  Spirit  and  the  Bride  lay.ComeV 
Bejotaiiig  samts  re-echo,  Come; 


1   .My  hone  is  built  on  nothing  less 
Than  .Jesus' blood  and  righteousness; 
I  dare  not  trust  the  sweetest  trauie, 
But  wholly  loan  on  Jesus'  name: 
On  Christ,  the  solid  rook,  1  stand; 
All  other  ground  is  sinking  sand. 

•J  When  darkness  seemstovcil  His  face, 
1  r,st  on  His  unchanging  grace; 
In  every  hitch  and  stormy  gale, 
Mv  anchor  holds  within  the  vail: 

On  Christ,  the  solid  rock.  I  stand, 
All  other  ground  is  sinking  sand. 

:(   His  oath,  His  covenant,  and  blood. 
Support  me  in  the  whelming  Hood; 
When  all  around  my  soul  gives  way, 
He  then  is  all  my  hope  and  sta\  , 
On  Christ,  the  solid  rock.  I  stand, 
All  other  ground  is  sinking  sand. 

Rev.  Edward  Mote. 


100 


SWEET  HOUR  OF  PRAYER 


97-101 

In  seasons  of  distress  and  jrief, 
Mv  soul  has  often  found  relict. 
And  oft  escaped  the  tempter's  snare, 
By  thy  return,  sweet  hour  ot  prayer. 
2  Sweet  hour  of  prayer!  sweet  hour  of 
prayer  I 
Thy  winjis  shall  mv  petition  bear 
To  Him  whose  truth  and  faithfulneea 
Engage  the  waiting  soul  to  bless; 

And  since  He  bids  me  seek  Hi-  faoe, 

Believe  His  word  and  trust  His  grace, 

I'll  oast  on  Him  my  every  care. 
Aud   wait   for  thee,  sweet   hour   of 

prayer. 

v  Rev.  W.  W.  Wall 


1   Sweet  hour  of  prayer!  sweet  hour  of 

prayer! 
That  calls  me  from  a  world  ol  care. 
And  bids  me  at  my  Father's  throne 
Hakeallmy  wants  and  wishes  known; 


I O I      DRAW  ME  NEARER. 


m^*1 


1  I  am  Thine,  O  Lord,  1  haveheardThy 

voice, 
And  it  told  Thy  love  to  me; 
But  I  long  to  rise  in  the  arms  of  faith, 

And  be  closer  drawn  to  Thee 

Kkk.- 

Draw    me    nearer,    nearer.    Dies*  U 
Lord, 
To  the  cross  where  Thou  hast  died 
Draw     we    nearer,    nearer,    nearer 

blessed  Lord. 
To  Thy  precious,  bleeding  side 

2  Then  are  depths  of  love  that  I  can 

not  know 
Till  I  CT08S  the  narrow  sea; 
Th.iv  are  heights  of  joy  that  I  may 
not  reach 
Till  I  rest  in  peace  with  Thee. 

Fanny  J.  Craaby  TO 
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Fannt  J.  Crosby. 

S—  0  m 0— 


Over  and  Over  Again. 

We  love  him,  because  he  first  loved  us John  4 : 

-N-i-T — I ^   i    .     — s — N — -N fr 


i^rjL 
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1.0-  ver  aud  o  -  ver 

2.  O  -  ver  and  o  -  ver 

3.  O  -  ver  and  o  -  ver 


*    -0-  -0-  ■*■ 

a  -  gain     The  sto  -  ry    of     Je  -  sus   I'll     tell;      It     fills  me  with  rapture  and 
a  -  gain,    When  tempted  and  burdened  with  grief,    A     promise  from  Jesus  has 
a  -  gain     His  goodness  and  mer- cy     I      prove;  He  makes  me  to  sit   at    His 


.-     N  J— 0-      k  I    .      P    T*— N ^—K-±^4-Z 


ho  -  ly  delight,  No  music  eau  charm  me  so  well ; 
come  to  my  heart  And  brought  me  a  happy  re  -  lief ; 
banquet  on  earth,  And  covers  me  o  -  ver  with  love; 


§5£S 


Dear  to  my  soul  andtreasur'd  each  word,  Nothingsuch 
Kind-ly  Hishandhasprosper'dmy way,  Pleasantthus 
This  be  my  boast  wherev-er      I    go,     This  be  my 


-r 


0-^-0—0- 


joy  and  comfort  can  give; 
far  life's  journey  has  been; 
work  in  pleasure  or  pain, 


9$3 
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O  -  ver  a  -  gain,  yes,  o  -  ver  a -gain,  I'll  tell  it  as  long  as  I  live. 
Blessings  I  share  in  answer  to  prayer,  Yes,  o  -  ver  and  o  -  ver  a  -  gain. 
Telling  of  Him  who  comforts  my  soul   Andcheersmeagainanda  -  gain. 
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nuonr  J.  Crosby-. 


Hide  Thou  Me. 

Thou  art  my  hiding  place.— Fa.  32: 
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i^p^gpip! 


Hide  Thou  me;  When  the  fit  -  ful  torn  -  pest 
fcta&Sl  ot  sin  -ful  pleasS?  Hide  Thou  me;  Thou,  my  eonTe  j -  Jr^»d 
3.  In      the    lone  -  ly   night   of      aor-row,       Hide     Thou  me;    lill       in      glo  -  i>    lawna  UW 


#-- — 0 — i 
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Hide    Thou    me;      Whew  no  mor  -  tal  arm      can     w  ■■«       From     my 

Seaa-nw       H.de    Thou    me       When  the  world    its  power    is     wield  -  wg,     And       my 

w£-x!w,      Hide    Thou    me;      In  the  sight     of  Jor-dans    bil 

-, 0 — * 
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S^i^M 


heart  Thy  love  for  -  ev  -  er,  Hide  me,  O  Thon  Hock  of  A  -  gee,  Safe  m  Thee, 
heart  is  al  -  moit  yield-ing.  Hide  me,  O  Thon  Bock  of  A  -  gas,  Safe  in  Thee. 
Sn     som     be        my     fil-  low;  Hide    me.    O    Thon  Rook  of,      A  -  gea,     Safe     in    Thee. 


\)0    •    som      nc        my      pn  -  w»i  "■"»    — »i     -     

S  - » m ._-#-• — 0 0-*- — 0 r~* ^— T-'5' *      I     !*      ~T1 

BIK-I  it    -. !  J Tf   ■'_  'f  lJj-;-4^:'f1f^-lf-^4-i    41 

«•  -..Uv,..i.  ..  i>   ,sa.   hy  Hie. low  &  Main.  6»1 


Cofvkioiit,  iSSo,  bv  Biclow  4  Main. 


104 


Ella  Dale. 


Scatter  the  Seed. 

Blessed  are  ye  that  sow.— Isa.  32:  20. 


"W.  IT.  Doaxk. 
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1.  Scat  -  ter      the     seed,     and    trust    in    the  Lord,    Scat-ter    in   hope  of      a       bless-ed     re -ward; 

2.  Scat-ter      the     seed      o'er    val  -  ley    and  glade,  Scat-ter    in    sunshine  and    scat-ter      in  shade; 

3.  Scat-ter      the     seed       a  -   gain    and   a-  gain,     Faithful -ly     scat-ter    and  wait  for     the  rain; 


»1t 
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Seeds  of  de-vo-tion,  of  kindness  and  truth,  Ear-ly  may  bloom  in  the 
Seeds  of  af  -  fec-tion,  of  meekness  and  love,  Soon  may  be  gathered  in 
Striving    in    memory    the     promise    to    keep,     Sow  to     the    spir-it,     and 

-0 0 0 1 0 1 r-U s — *= B-5-I— E 1 fc ts g        i  — 


bo-som 
fruitage 
joy  shalt 


of  youth, 
a  -  bove. 
thou  reap. 
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Rkfkaix. 
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Scat  -  ter    the  seed, 
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Scatter  the  Seed.    Concluded. 
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Blos-aoms  that  soon     to 

r-S # — # # 

fruit  will  ez-pandi 
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S   a -tor    the  seed  with  a 
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boun-ti  -  ful    hand. 
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Rev.  Bdwoi  Taxton  Hood. 


Sweet  Hallelujahs. 

iff  them  praise  the  name  of  the  Loid—Vs  H«:  5. 


WM.  F.  SEER*!!!. 

i 


1.  Sweet  hal 

2.  Bweet  bol 
3   Sweet  hal 


lu-jahs!  the  birds  and  the    blossoms  Chant  forth  in  '-tar- mo-  ny   praise  to   the   Lord; 

le-  lu-jahs!  the  works  of  ere-  a-  tiou     Praise  Him  who  on-ly     may  e'er  be     a  *  dored; 

■  le  -  lu  -  jahs !  the  great  con-gre  -  ga  -  tiou     Round  the  while  throne  shall  re-echo   the   word ; 


Bweet  hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jahs  from  peu-i  -  tent   bo-soms;    An -gels  in     rap-tore  re  -  ech  -  o      the  word. 
t-er     the  tlirill  of      a     new   an  -  i    -  ma-tion,     When  sinners,  pardoned,  sing  praise  to  the  I.or.j. 
Pass    with  their  palms  thro' the  gates  of  sal -va-tion,     Singing  for  -  ev  -  er   their  praise  to    the  Lord. 
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Rev.  W.  0.  CU6HING. 


-J ! 1— 

-€ * J— 


When  Jesus  Comes. 

SAoK  /ie  appear  the  second  time. — Heb.  9:  28. 
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K.  Lowsr. 
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1.  There'll  be 

2.  There'll  be 

3.  There'll  be 


;£ 
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no  more  sor-row,  When  Je  -  sus  conies;  There'll  be  no  more  sor-row,  When  Je  -  sus  comes; 
no  dark  val  -  ley,  When  Je  -  sus  comes;  There'll  be  no  dark  val  -  ley,  When  Je  -  sus  comes; 
no  more  part-ing,  When  Je  -  sus  comes;  There'll  be  no  more  part-ing,  When  Je  -  sus  comes; 

£      *■      ■#-      m        •&■      m   .*-     &-■&-„       ±      •*.      .#.      m        -<9-     ■#.•♦ 

g — :g/ ■&- 


The  bloom  of  E  -  den's  lov  -  liest  flowers  Shall  crown  this  fair-robed  world  of  ours;  There'll  be 
No  night  shall  fall  on  earth's  green  shore.  Where  Je  -  sus  reigns  for  -  ev  -  er-more;  There'll  be 
O       sweet  shall   be     our    soul's   re-  pose     Where  life's  fair  stream  im  -  mor-tal  flows;    There'll  be 
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no  more  sor-row,  When  Je  -  sus  comes;  There'll  be 

no  dark    val  -  ley,    When   Je  -  sus  comes;  There'll  be 

no  more  part-ing,   When  Je  -  sus  comes;  There'll  be 

*.  JL      *.  „$+..+.       jO.  J2.  || 


no 
no 
no 


more 
dark 
more 


sor  -  row,  When  Je  -  sus  comes, 
val  -  ley,  When  Je  -  sus  comes, 
part  -  ing,  When  Je  -  sus  comes. 


m 


mm 


**•* 


Copyright,  i3So,  bv  B.t.low  &,  Main. 


Mrs.  Ellkx  M.  II.  Gates. 
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Tell  us,  0  ye  Watchers. 

I  have  ttt  watchmen  upon  thy  ualls.~l*\.  62:  6. 
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AV.  II.  Doane. 


Duet. ] I      , ^  |    _. ! — -^ 
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1.  Tell  us  (>     ye 

2.  'nil ns.  o     ye 

3.  Not  in  vain, y a 

4.  Patient,  0     ye 


time? 
land? 


watchers,  Can  ve  sec  a  Bign      Of  the  wondrous  glo-nes,  Of    the    com-ing 
watchers  Canye,whereye8tand,Beethemists»ll.up-ward  Fromthesea  and 
watchers,  Thro'  the coldnnd  damps, With  a  tireless  ga-tience  Do  ye    trim  your  lamps; 
watchers  Do  not  count  tlifh.mrsTli.it  y.    keep  a     look-out     F/om  the  lor 


From  the  lono-ly 


-I 


S     I 


Ou  the  mountains  standing,  Looking  for  and  near, 
Can  vc  lnar  the  mu  -  hie,      Faint  ami  far  away, 
Oft  the  weary    Btran-ger,     In  the  dreary  night, 
,t  words  of  blessing     Will  that  servant  hear, 


Can  ye  see  the    gleam-ing 
That  will  break  a -round  us 
Smiles  with  sudden  pleasure 
Whom  th<  Ford  finds  nuking 


Of   the  morning  star? 
In    the  lat-ti  r  Say? 
Winn  he  sees  the  li^ht. 
When  He  shall  appear. 


CnoEUs. 


lU^rM  junte^^^^^ia 


ver  faithful  watchers,  Tho'thenightbelongand< lark.  Slumbernot,  slumbernot.  Soonthemorn  will  break. 

1 — i —  L~t  < ".    '      9   I  ' »» 
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Edward  A.  Barnes. 


Work,  Sing,  and  Hope. 

Do  all  to  the  glory  of  God.— I  Cor.  10:  31. 


E.  LOWRY. 
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1.  To   work   for      Jo  -  sus  find    His   cause, — This  is     the  work  for    me;      That  they    who    sit      in 

2.  To   sing     of       Je  -  sus  and     His     love, —  This  is    the  song  for    me;      The    bless-ed      ti  -  dings 

3.  To   hope    in       Jo  -  sus  and    His    cross, —  This  is    the  hope  for    me;      'Tis    found-ed      on      His 


I 


TL 


m 


dark-ness     now,     The    Gos  -  pel    light  may     see. 
fill      my      soul      In      heaven-ly      mel  -   o    -  dy. 
ho   -   ly       word,    And  sweet    be  -  youd   de  -  gree. 


Work-ing  for  Je  -  sus,  bless- ed  work, — 
Sing  -  ing  of  Je  -  sus,  bless -ed  song, — 
Hop  -  ing      in     Je  -  sus,     bless -ed      hope, — 
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Sweet  will  it  ev  -  er  be;  Work-ing  for  Je  -  sus,  bless-ed  work, — This  is  the  work  lor  me. 
Sweet  will  it  ev  -  er  be;  Sing -ing  of  Je  -  sus,  bless-ed  song, — This  is  the  song  for  me. 
Sweet  will    it  ev  -  er      be;    Hop -ing     in  Je  -  sus,     bless-ed     hope, — This  is    the  hope  for    me. 
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W.  H.  D. 


Traveling  Homeward. 

Gathering  tn</fther  tinto  him.—  2  Tiiess.  2:  1. 
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TV.  IT.  DOASE. 
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1.  Trav'ling  homeward,  trav'ling  homeward,  Iu  the    Saviour    we     are  strong;  Ho  di  - 

2.  Trav'ling  homeward,  trav'ling  homeward,  Drawing  near-er    ev  -  ery  day,      To    a 

3.  Trav'ling  homeward,  trav'ling  homeward,  Tho'  our  hearts  are  oft  oppressed;  Je  -  si 

4.  Trav'ling  homeward,  trav'ling  homeward,  Our  Redeemer's    ' 

_* — iz — «— ^«- •  — •'  *  .  * 


reots  'is     on    our 
mansion  bright  with 
kindly    bears  <>ur 
Bhare;  We  shall  see  Him    iu    His 


TOTf? 


jour  -  ney 
plo  -  ry 
burdens, 

kingdom, 


Fills  onr  hearts  with  love  and  song. 
That  shall  never  Cade  ■  -  way. 
Gives  the  weary  Bpir -it  rest. 
Wo  shall  dwell  for-ev  -  er     there. 
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E.  H  H. 


Take  Me  as  I  Am. 

Take  with  you  words,  and  turn  to  the  Lord. — Hosea  14  :  2. 


Rev.  Samuel  Almax. 
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1.  Je  -  BUS  my  Lord,  to  Thee  I     crv,     Un  -  less  Tliou  help  me.  I    must  die)  0      bring  Thy  great  sul  - 

2.  Help-less  I    am,     and   full  of  guilt,  But  yet     for  me  Thy  blood  was  spilt;  And  Thou  canst  make  me 

3.  Spir-it    of  God,    O  breathe  on  me,    The  Saviour's  glo  -  ry     make  me  see:  Changed  to  His  im-age 


Sir?--*— * 
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Chorus. 
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va  -  tion  nigh.  And  take  me  as 
what  Thou  wilt,  But  take  me  as 
let    me    be;      Come  take  me  as 
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am. 
am. 
am. 


I      turn      to      Thee,     I    turu      to    Thee,     0 
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have  com-pas- sion,  Lord,  on  me;    To  Thy  dear  arms  for  help    I     flee;  Now  take  me    as    I      am. 
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Rkv.  \v.  F.  Crafts. 


No  Room  for  Jesus. 

There  uat  no  room/or  them  in  the  inn. — LlKK  2:  7. 

h  J- •  ■  i 


III 


R.  Lowrt. 
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1.  No  room  for  Jo  -  sus    in     the   inn!  The  manger  was   His   bed;  The  King  of  glory  finds  on  earth  No 
'2.   Up  -  on  the  cross  the    Saviour  dies  That  we  may  he     tor-given,  And  of   -  ter  all  our  life  on  earth,  May 
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place  to  lay  His  head;  TwasloveforusthathrougutHim.A-niid  the  woes  of  men,     To  share  our  tears  and 
find  a  place  in  heaven;  How  great  tin-  love  of  Je  -   sus,      To  die  for    oth  -  er.-.'  sin!      In    Him    111  live  my 


Fink.     Cuoitrs. 


d.  s. — 'Tis   11,  who  lived  and 
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toils  and  fears,  And  save  us  from  our  sin. 
Ufe     he  -  low,  And  life  e-ter-nal   win. 
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I   ought   to  love  my  Saviour,  'Twas  lie  who  first  loved  me; 
\ 
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died    lo  save  me;  Lurd,  I  will  love  Thee. 

Copvkigiit,  i88o,  bv  Biglow  &  Main. 
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Coming,  One  and  A 


Mrs.  Kate  Smiley. 


Come,  and  let  us  return  unto  the  Lord. — Hos.  6:  1. 


W.  H.  Do  -,ne. 
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1.  We  are   coming,  one  and  all,    At    the  welcome  Sabbath  call;   Glad-.ly    we   turn  our  thoughts  to-day 

2.  We  are   coining,  Lord,  to  Thee;  Our  In -structor  wilt  Thou  be;     Teach  us  the   way  of    life      so  sweet' 

3.  We  are  coming,  blessed  Lord;  Thou  hast  told  us  in     Thy  word   Still  to     the   faithful  Thou  art  nigh; 
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From  a    bus-y  world  of  care   To  the   ho  -  ly  place  of  prayer,  Singing  hap  -  py  songs  on   the  way. 
Ev  -  ery  momentThoudostleridjMayThyhappy  children  spend,    Learningprecious  truth  at   Thy  feet. 
If       we   follow  Thy  command.  May  Thy  gentle,  gen  -  tie  hand    Lead  us   safe -ly  home  by   and  by. 
.  —  *  £   —      ■*-     -0-  +.*.'+.    £2-        +.      +.  M.      ^  _c 
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d.  s. — May  the  treasured  words  of  love,  From  our  dearest  Friend  a  -  bove,   Eo  -  er  keep    us  firm  in    the  rigid. 


Eefkais. 
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We  are  coming,  one  and  all,  Where  so  many  blessings  fall;  We  are  coming,  we  are  coming  with  delight; 
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BEAUTIFrL  RIVER. 


1  Shall  we  gather  at  the  river, 

Where  bright  angel  feet  havetrod  - 
With  its  crystal  tide  forever 
flowing  from  the  throne  of  God ! 
Clio  — 

>    -.  we  II  gather  at  the  river, 
The  beautiful,  the  beautifnl  river— 
Gather  with  the  saints  at  the  river 
That  flows  from  the  throne  of  God. 

2  On  the  margin  of  the  river, 

Washing  up  its  silver  spray. 

We  will  walk  and  worship  ever, 

All  the  happy,  golden  day. 

3  On  the  bosom  of  the  river. 

When-  tin  Saviour-King  \re  own, 
We  shall  meet  and  sorrow  never, 

'Neath  the  glory  of  the  throne. 

•1   Boon  we'll  reach  the  shining  river, 
Soon  our  pilgrimage  will  C( 
Soon  our  h»ppv  hearts  will  quiver 
With  the  melody  of  peace. 

Rev.  K    Lowry. 

I  |4tiierr  is  a  FOFXTAIK. 
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And  there  may  I.  though  vile  as  he, 
Wash  all  my  sins  away. 

3  Dear  dying  Lamb,  Thy  precious  "ulood 
Shall  never  lose  its  power. 
Till  all  the  ransomed  Church  of  God 

Are  saved  to  sin  no  more. 

Win.  Cowper. 


MOKE  THAN*  LIFE. 

-1— ^N      .  I  1 

— *-£«?— J 

1  Saviour,  more  than  life  to  me, 

I  am  clinging,  clinging  close  to  Thee ; 
Let  Thy  previous  flood  applied 
Keep  me  ever,  ever  near  Thv  .side. 
Bkk— 

Every  day.  every  hour. 

Let  me  fee]  Thy  cleansing  power; 

May  Thy  tender  love  to  me 

Bind  ine  closer,  olo8er,Lord,toThee. 

2  Let  me  love  Thee  more  and  more. 
Till  this  fleeting,  fleeting  life  is  o'er; 

Till  my  soul  is  lost  in  love. 
In  a  blighter,  brighter  world  above. 
Fanny  J.  Crosby. 


Some  offering  bring  Thee  now, 
Something  for  Thee. 

2  O'ct  the  bhst  mercy-seat, 

Pleading  for  me, 

My  feeble  faith  looks  up, 

Jesus,  to  Thee ! 
Help  me  the  cross  to  bear. 

Thy  wondrous  love  deelare, 
Some  song  to  raise,  or  prayer, 

Something  for  Thee. 

S.  D.  Phelps.  D.  D. 


1  There  is  a  fountain.  Oiled  with  blood. 
Drawn  from  IuiiiianiuTs  veins. 
And  sinners  pi uug'd  ben.  at h  that  flood 
Lose  all  their  guilty  stains. 

'2  The  dying  thief  rejoiced  to  see 
That  fouutain  in  his  day; 


1   Saviour!  Thy  dying  love 
Thou  gavest  me. 

Nor  should  1  aught  withhold) 

Hear  Lord,  from  Thee  : 

In  love  my  soul  would  bow, 

My  heart  fulfil  its  vow, 


117         WE  PRAISE  TFIEE. 

Efqzr^z     T-* — * — »— t-g* — 
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1  We  praise  Thee.  0  God  !  for  the  Son 

of    Thy  love. 
For  Jesus  who  died,  and  is  now  gone 
above. 

Ch©.— Halleluiah !    Thine    the   glory; 
Hallelujah!  Anion  : 
Hallelujah!  Thine  the  glory;  re- 
vive us  again. 

2  We  praise  Thee,  0  God!  forThySpirit 

Of  light. 
Who  has  shown  us  our  Saviour,  and 
scattered  our  night. 

it  All  glory  and  praise  to  the  Lamb  thl  t 
was  slain. 
Who  lias  borne  all  our  sins,  and  has 
cleansed  ovary  stain. 

4   Revive  08  again;   till  each  heart  with 

Thy  love  j 
.May  each  soul  be  rekindled  with  tire 
from  ubove. 

Rev.  W.  P.  Mackay.    «>l 
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Philip  Doddridge,  D.  D. 


Awake,  Ye  Saints. 

Now  is  our  salvation  nearer  than  when  we  believed. — ROM.  13:  11.       , 


E.  Lowrt. 
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1.  A  -  wake,  ye  saints,  and  lift  your  eyes,  And  raise  your  voices    high;  A  -  wake,  and  praise  the  sovereign 

2.  Not  ma  -  ny  years  their  round  shall  run.Not  ma  -  ny  mornings  rise,  Till  all      its    glo  -  ries  stand  re  - 

3.  Ye  wheels  of    nature,  speed  your  course, Ye   nior  -  tal  powers,  de-cay;  Fast   as    ye  bring  the  night  of      i 
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love     That  shows  sal  -  va  -  tion  nigh.     We    are      now 
vealed  To     our      ad  -  mir  -  ing  eyes, 
death,  Ye    bring  e    -  ter  -  nal  day. 


looking    o'er, 
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AVe  are  now 
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looking  o'er, 
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bright, 


sunny   shore; 


We  are  waiting  till  the  Master  calls  us    To    rest  for  -  ev  -  er  -  more. 
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At  the  blight, 


suuny  shore ; 
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Faxxt  J.  Crosht. 


Give  me  Jesus. 

The  lore  of   Chnst  comtraincth  us.— 2  Con.  5:  14. 
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JOHS  R   SWF.NET. 
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1.  Take  the  world,  but  give  me  Je  -  bub,    All    its  joys  are  but    a    name;   But  His  love      a-bid-etta 

2.  Take  the  worl.l.  bat  give  me  Je  -  ana,  Sweetest  comfort  of  my  soul;  With  my  Sav-  lour  watching 
;:.  l\ike  the  world,  but  L,'ive  me  Je  -  sm,  Let  me  see  His  constant  smile;  Then  throughout  my  pi. pirn 
4.  Take  the  world,  but  give  me  Je  -  sus;  In   His  cross  my  trust  shall  be,      Till,  with  clearer,  bngbtd 
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ev  -  er,     Thro'    e  -  ter  •  nal  years  the  same, 
o'er    me,    I  <;ui  xing     tho'  bil  -  lows  roll, 

jour- ney,  Light  will  cheer  me    all     the    while, 
vis  -  ion,  Face    to    f.ice     my  Lord   I       see. 
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0      the  height  and  depth  of  rner  -  cy!       O       the 
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length  and  breadth  of  lore!      O     the    full  -  ness  of      re  -demption,  Pledge  of  end  -less  life      a  -  bovei 
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Mns.  Kate  S.  Burr. 


We  have  Found  the  Messiah. 

And  he  brougfit  him  to  Jesus John  1 :  42. 


E.  Lowrt. 
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1.  "We  have  found  the  Mes-si  -  ah,"  s<aid  An  •  drew   of    old,    Him-self     a      dis  -  ci  -  pie     of    John, 

2.  So  would -we    who  have  found  Him,  tho' fee  -  ble    and  weak,  Pro-claim  the  glad  ti  -  dings  to     all; 

3.  "We  have  found  the  Mes-si  -  ah;"  with  joy    we      re -peat     The  sto  -  ry      of    won-der-ful    love; 
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Who -rt'ith  ear  -  nest  de  -  light  sweetly  bade  them  be -hold  The  A  -  noint-ed,  the  life-giv-ing  One. 
He  will  turn  a-  way  none  who  His  pres-ence  will  seek,  For  the  vil  -  est  mayeomeat  His  eall. 
They  who  find   Him  on  earth,  and  lie   down    at    His  feet,     Shall  be -hold  Him  with  rap-ture    a  -  bove. 
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Mes-siah,  our  Lord, 
COFYRIGHT,  l88o,  DY  BlGLOW  &.  Main. 


Mce- 


We  have  Found  the  Messiah,    Concluded, 
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Lord ; 


O    come  and  be -hold  Him,  the  life- giv-ing  Word;  Be -hold   the  Messi  -  ah,  our  Lord. 
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si  •  ab  our  Lord; 


121 


Mks  Euzauktii  Ciiaki.es. 


Praise  ye  the  Father. 

Thou  art  my  praise. — JBR.  17:  14. 


FitlF.PRicn  F.  Fr,r.MMixo,  M.D. 

I,  Hn 


1.  Praise  ye    the    Fa  -  ther     for    His  lov-  ing  kind-ness,  Ten  -  der  -  ly    cares    He  for  His   err -ing 

2.  Praise  ye    the    Sav-iour,    great  is    His   corn-pas  - sion,  Gra  -  ciously     cares    He  for  His   chos-en 

3.  Praise  ye    the    Spir-it,      Com-fort-er     of     Is  -  rael,  Sent     of    the    Fa  -  ther  and  the    Son  to 
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chil  -  dren;    Praise  Him,  ye    an  -   gels,  praise  Him  in  the    heav  -  ens,  Praise  ye    Je  -  ho     -    yah! 

Eeo  -   pie;     Young  men  and  maid- ens,   ye    old  men  and   chil-  dren,  Praise   ye    the    Sav   -    i<>ur! 
i     us;     Praise   ye    the    Fa  -  ther,  Son,  and  Ho  -  ly     Spir  -  it,     Praise  ye    the    Triune  God! 
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One  True  Way. 


Harriet  McEwes  Kimball.        Narroio  is  the  way  which  leadcth  unto  life. — Matt.  7:  14. 


E.  Lowrt. 
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2.  Here 
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lead      a  -  stray   Save     on   -    ly      Thine.     There   is      but  one  true  way, 
love      of     God   The  world    laid  down- 
can       re  -  peat  For      us        He     bore, 
pres  -  ent    bliss,  I  can       en  -  dure. 


There  is      but  one  true 
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ev  -    ery    path    must     lead     a  -  stray 
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Save        on    -    ly     Thine. 
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Friend  of  Sinners. 

CUanie  me  from  my  tin.— PS:  51:  2. 
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W.  II    POASE. 


1   Friend  of  rin-nera,  hear  an  plea,  God  be    mer-oi  -  ful    to    me;  Bin  -M  though  my  heart  be  found, 
•V  Thou  ».v  M  -  wleate  with<Gtod,  Grant  for^venees  thro'  Thy  blood;  With n»  heart  I    now    ba- 
ft NoV  I     glo     -  rj  m  Thy  cross,  What  was  gain  I  count  but  loss;  Count  but  shame  iuy  former  pnde, 


SS 


Let  Thy  grace  much  more  abound:  Tn  the  rich- es  of  Thy  grace  Finds  my  sou  its  rest  -in  - 
Thy  a-t^ement  I  re-oeive  Free-ly  with  my  month  confesa  Thee,  my  Lord,  my  Eighteen* 
Self     with  Thee  is    cru-ci-ti.-d;  Cleanse  me, olothemein the  dress  Of     Thy  spot-less  righteous] 
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Cleanse  and  clothe  this  heart  of  mine  With  Thy  righteousness  divine. 
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Trusting  Thee,  O  Christ,  my  King, 
Shall  my  soul  Thy  praises  sing; 
Saved  by  Thee,  Thou  Holy  One, 
Not  by  works  which  I  have  done; 
Heart  and  tongue  confess  again, 
Thine  the  glory,  Lord,  Amen. 
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Freely  it  Flows. 


§! 


"Wm.  Stevenson. 
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the  fountain  of  the  water  of  life  freely. — Rev.  21  :  6. 
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R.  Lowrt. 
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1.  Come   to    the  fountain    once  o  -  pened  for      sin —  Free  -  ly      it    flows,     free  -  ly       it      flows; 

2.  Come,  ye    poor  wander  -  ers,  wea  -  ry      and    sad —  Free  -  ly      it     flows,     free  -  ly      it      flows; 

3.  Forth  from  the  side  that  was  wounded    for      yon —  Free  -  ly      it     flows,     free  -  ly      it      flows; 
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Com -fort  and  cleansing  it  gives  yon  with-  in —  Free  -  ly  it  flows,  free  -  ly  it  flows; 
Come  to  the  fount  -  ain  of  love  and  be  glad — Free  -  ly  it  flows,  free  -  ly  it  flows; 
Life    blood  of    Him    who  was  ho  -  ly      and    true —  Free  -  ly      it    flows,     free  -    ly    it      flows; 
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Here  will  the    vil  -  est  find  wel  -  come  and  cheer,  Here  may  the  guilt-y    ones    ev    -  er  draw  near; 

Plunge  in  that  flood  and  yeur  sorrows  shall  cease,  Find  from  your  burdens  a      bless  -  ed    re  -  lease; 

Washed  in  the  blood  of   the  Lamb  that  was  slain,  Saved  from  eorrup-tion,  from  guilt  and  its  stain, 
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Freely  it  Flows.    Concluded, 
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Je  -    sus     in  -  vites    you,  then  come  without  fear —  Free  -  ly  it  flows,  free 

Je  -  sus    now  of  -   fen  you  mer  -  oy    and  peace— Free  -  ly  it  Hows,  free 

Glul-ly      we'll  join    in  the    bless -ed     r.'  -  frara—  Free  -  ly  it  flows,  free 
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ly      it       flows. 
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The  Name  I  Love. 

7in'H  praise  tlnj  name  forever  and  ever. — l's.  145:  *2. 

J 'INK. 


W.  II.  DOANS. 


1.  There  is    a  name  I    love  to    hear,     I     love   to  speak  its  worth; 

2.  It      tolls  me  of    a    Saviour's  love,    Whodiedtoset    me  free; 

3.  It       bills  my  trembling  heart  rejoice,  It  dries  each  ris-ing  tear; 
d.  c.     Kb   saint  an  r  irlli  Us  worth  ''<!/(  tell,      Xn  heart  conceit*  how  dear. 


It  sounds  like  mil 
It    teils  me     of 
It    tells  me,  in 


•sic     in   mine  .  ,ir. 

His     precious  blood, 

a  "still  small  voice," 
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Chobus. 
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The  sweetest  name  on 
The  sin  -  uer's  per-feet 
To     trust,  and  Q<  v  -  M 
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earth. 
plea, 

tear. 
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Je  -  sus,     the  name  I      love  so    well,  The  name  I     love    to    heir; 
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Not  My  Own, 

Te  are  not  your  own. — 1  Cor.  6:  19. 


E.  Lowry. 
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1.  Not  my  own!   not  my   own!  Purchased  by       a    Sav-iour's  blood;  He    hath   suffered     to        a  - 

2.  Not  my  own!   not  my  own!  Sav  -  iour,  Thine  this  mor- tal  frame;  All      its  powers,  for  Thee   a   - 

3.  Not  my  own!   not  my   own!  Sav  -  iour,  Thine  this  ransomed  soul;    In  -    to     Thy  blest  im  -  age 

4.  Not  my  own!   not  rny   own!  Bod  -  y,     soul,    resigned    to    Thee;   Mine  no  more,  but  Thine  a  - 
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tone,  He      hath    rec 

lone,  All     shall   glo 

grown,  Thou  pos  -  sess 

lone,  Thine  to      all 
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to      God. 
Thy    name, 
the    whole. 
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Not     my     own! 
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Send  the  Bible. 

Come  over  rntn  Macedonia,  and  help  ut.— ACTS.  16:  9. 
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W.  TI.  DOANK. 
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There  comes,  in  tones  heart-rending,  A 


^  roll-  in"  bil  -  low,  Where stara their  watches  k 

I  and  touching  ato  -  rv  Our  Christiaii  hearts  Bhould  move  With  pit-y's    ton-der    feel  -  ing,    And 

Bend  the  Ho  -  lv  "  Ui  -  ble  Where  heathen  darkness  reigns,  And  cap-bve  ones  arc  stnv  -  ing     I5e_ 
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of     anguish  deep    From  millions  vninlv     seek-ing  The  light  of    truth  so    fair     From  millions  hungry, 

all     re-mem-ber  OurLord's  divine  command:  As      He  has  Kindly 
Jo  -  sus   Ou  ev-ery    foreign  shore,  Till  sorrow's  mournful 

d.  s.  —  With  kind  and  faiihfid 


gym -pa  -  thiz-ing  love;  o     may  we 

aeath  a    tyrant's  ohains;'Go,  plant  the  oross  ol 


V-4^- 


Fink.   CUOIU  B. 

I 


d.s. 


starv- ing,  The  Bread  of  Life  to  share. 
blest  us.  To  give  with  generous  hand, 
wail  -  in<$  Shall  rend  our  hearts  no  more. 
teach-ers,    Their  precious  souls  Id    save. 


O    6eud  to  thein  the 


■•-     -«- 
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Go  Forward. 


Grace  J.  Francs3, 


Thou  host  given  a  banner  to  them  that  fear  thee. — Ps.  60 :  4. 


Hvbert  P.  Main. 
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1.  Go    for-'ward,  the  sig  -  nal    is      wav-ing     a -far,    The  Lost  of    the  Mighty      are  marshaled  for  war; 

2.  Be -hold  them,  behold  them  as     on-ward  they  move,  Still  turning    to   Zi  -  on,  their  dwelling    a-bove; 

3.  Come  join  this  great  ar-niy,  now  ral  -  ly,    and  sing  Of     Je  -  sus,  their  glorious  Commander  and  Bong; 


ft         0   --M-JT- 
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All   clad     hi  their  ar  -  mor  so      ra-diautand  bright,  And  bearing  their  colors   that  gleam  in    the  light. 
They  fol  -  low  their  Leader,  and  shout   as   they  go,       A  crown  tor   the  vie -tor,     de-feat     for   the  foe. 
O     haste,  let     us  en  -  ter    the   ranks   of    the  Lord,  And  know  that  we  nev-er     shall  lose     our  re-ward. 
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That  host  of    the  Mighty    are  marching  a-long,      O    hark  to    their  voices   that  lift  up      a   song :  All 
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Go  Forward.    Concluded. 
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nniiJ Tto   the  Father,  H&  Name  be    adored,   Who  gives  na  the  Tict  - 'ry  thro*  Je   -  sus    our  Lord 
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Chant  for  Opening  Sunday  School. 

Our  Father  uhich  art  in  heaven.  —Matt.  6:  ». 


•   • 


m 


■W.  H.  Doanb. 


J 


m 
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1.  Our  Father,  consecrate  this  hour,  We pray    that    Thou   wilt     con,, : 

j.  uuiiuiii  ,.,.,..   ....,..,  i....,,,   ti>,-  Hcavenlv      eraoe   mi  -  part 


1     Our  Father,  const -crate  uns  nour.   vte r;v     - —     

2.  To  those  who  teach  and  those  who  learn,  Thy Heavenly      grace   un 

3.  Receive  our  prayer,  forgive  our  sins,  O pave 


-^_J^L 


part ; 
one; 


9:  '- 


O  bless  the  reading  of  Thv  word,  With    -    -    -in     our  pleasant    Sab  -  bath  Homo. 

0  may  Thy  trnth/like  precious  seed,  Spang. ..  np    and  grow  m     ev   -    cry  heart. 

We  a.sk  it,"  Father,  in  the  name  Of our  Re-deem-er,    Christ.  Ihy  Son. 

_a . \-2l- 
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Mrs.  Anxie  S.  Hawks. 
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Harvest  Home. 

According  to  the  joy  in  harvest. — Tsa.  9:  3. 

N-t--i 


3E 


E.  Lowrt. 


5-# g !-•; 1 — 4- 


iH 


1.  Har  -  vest      Home!      O       hear    the   chim  -  ing 

2.  Har  -  vest      Home!      the    gold  -  en    Pres  -  ent 

3.  Lo!      the       hearth -stone  bright-lv    glow  -  ing, 

q.s-4- t=f—rf^-f- 


Of       the      sweet 
Tells  of       har    - 
Board  \yith  boun 


toned  mem-ory  bells, 
vests  yet  to  come, 
teous  cheer  o'er-  spread; 


Till  with     child  -  hood's  scenes  of     pleas  -  ure        Ev   -  ery      heart       with   glad-ness     swells; 
"While  we      lov  -    -   ing  -  ly      and    kind  -  ly  Bid     the      reap  -    ers      wel  -  come    home; 

May  our      hun    -     gry    souls    be     nour-ished      With  the      ev  -    -  er        liv   -  ing       Bread; 


m 
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Think  we       now  of       rip  -  ened    har   -  vests,     Au  -  tumn    rich  with    gar- nered    store; 

Some    in        fer      -      tile     fields  have  gath  -  ered       Some,  per  -  chance,    have    gath-ered    leaves; 
Har  -  vest      Home!      the    songs    of      glo    -   ry         Ech  -  o        from         the      oth  -  er       shore, 


^ 


ES 


W=*W      W / 

I  I        W       1 


1 


s^ 


lO-A 


CorvKicHT,  iS8o,  by  Biglow  &.  Main. 


^EfE 


Harvest  Home.    Concluded. 
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Baap-en      too 
Mil   -   ny       who 
Where  roe     n  ap 
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with  heads  now  sil  -  vexed,  Some  whose  hands  will 
went  forth  with  weep-ing  Bring  with  joy  the 
era      all      are     shoot-ins    "lhir  -  vest  Hoim!"  for 


JL        ML  JL 


work     no      more. 
.sinil  -  ing    sheaves, 
ev    -   er  -  more. 
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Har-yest     Home!     sing    Har-vest     Home) 
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Wake  with     joy 
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the    Btax  -  ry        dome; 
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Best,    ye       reap     -    era,    by     the       way,  Sow    a 

C^~~JL   •       JL  0. 


gain 
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at  dawn    of        day. 
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C.  L.  Cliffobd. 


He  Saves  Me. 

According  to  his  mercy  he  saved  ut. — Tit.  3:  5. 

-^-p —      — | K-, — S P* >. N- 


W.  H.  DOAXE. 


1.  He  saves  me,  each  moment  He  saves  me,     I     know  He    a  -  bides  in  my    soul;    I      rest   me   be 

2.  He  saves  me,  each  moment  He  saves  me,     All   glo  -  ry    to      Je  -  sus  my    Lord ;  He  lifts  me   a 

3.  He  saves  me,  each  moment  He  saves  me,     Un- worthy    and  weak  as  I       am;      In    this  will  I 

0—0 


■w — w — m — t-v 


Rf.fratn. 

t»»       f 


neath  His  pro  -  tec  -  tion,  And  smile  tho'  the  bil  -lows  may  roll, 
bove  my  temp  -  ta  -  tion,  He  anch-ors   my  soul  on    His    word, 
boast  and  be  thank -ful,  I'm  saved  thro' the  blood  of   the     Lamb. 


He  saves  me,    He  saves  me,    O 
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praise  to  His    in  -  fi  -  nite  mer-cy;  He  saves  me,    He  saves  me,   He  saves  me  for  -  ev  -  er  -  more 
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OLP.  OLD  RTORV. 


1  Tell  me  the  Old,  old  Story 

Of  unseen  things  above, 
Ol  Jesus  and  His  glory, 
( it  Jeans  and  His  love; 
Tell  ine  the  Story  simply, 

\~  in  u  little  child, 
Foi  I  am  weak  and  weary, 
And  helpless  and  denied. 
Cho.— Tell  me  the  old.  old  story, 
Tell  me  the  Old,  old  Story, 
Tell  me  the  Old,  old  Story 
Of  Jeans  and  His  love. 

2  Tell  me  the  same  Old  Story, 

\\  inn  you  nave  cause  to  fear 
Thai  this  world's  empty  glory 

Is  costing  me  t<">  dear  ; 
'i       and  when  thai  world's  glory 

Is  dawning  on  my  soul, 
Toll  ii»'  the  Old,  Old  story: 

•'Chrisl  Jesus  makes  thee  whole." 

K.nc  Hankey. 


2  I  love  to  tell  tlio  Story  ! 

For  those  who  know  it  best 

Seem  hungering  and  thirsting 
To  hear  it  like  the  rest  ; 

And  when,  in  seines  of  glory, 

1  side  the  New,  New  Bono, 
Twill  be  the  Old,  Old  Story 

That  1  have  loved  BO  long. 

Rate  Hankey. 
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CROSS  AND  CROWN, 


33 


i   LOVE  TO  T I "-  l.I-  THE  STORY 


I    I  love  to  tell  the  Story 

Of  unseen  things  aliiA  e. 

Of  Jesus  and  His  glory, 
Of  Jesus  and  His  love  : 

i  love  to  tell  the  Story. 
Because  !  know  it's  true  ; 

It  satisties  my  longings 

As  nothing  else  would  da 

ClIO.  — 1  love  tO  tell  the  story, 

Twill  be  niv  theme  in  glory. 
To  tell  the  old.  old  Story, 
Of  Jesus  ami  His  love. 


1    .Must  Jesus  hear  the  cross  alone. 
And  all  the  world  go  tree  I 

No.  there  a  a  cross  tor  every  one, 

And  there's  a  cross  tor  me. 

•.'   How  happy  are  the  saints  above. 
Who  once  went  sorrowing  here; 
Hut  now  they  taste  unminglcd  love, 
And  joy  without  a  tear. 

:i  'I'll.-  consecrated  cross  I'll  hear, 
Till  death  -hall  set   me  flee: 
Ami  then  go  home  my  crown  to  wear. 
For  there's  a  crown  tor  me. 

Rev.  Thomas  Shepherd. 


HORTON. 
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Peace  which  ever  shall  endure. 
Rest  eternal,  -a. -red.  sure. 

Mrs.  A.  L.  Harbauld. 

136 


SUIXINV.  SHORE. 


135 


1    Come,  saitfa  Jesus'  sacred  voice. 

Come  and  make  my  paths  yourohoioe; 

I  will  guide  you  to  your  home  ; 
Weary  pilgrim,  hither  conic. 

3  Hither  come,  for  here  is  found 

Halm  for  every  bleeding  wound, 


2 


■4- 


a     O 


zm 


1  My  days  are  swiftly  gliding  by, 
And'  I.  a  pilgrim  Btranger, 

Would  not  detain  them  as  theVtl.V,-s 
Those  hours  of  toil  and  danger. 

Cho.— 

Foi-  nowwc  stand  on  Jordan's  strand. 
Our  friends  are  passing  over; 

And  just  before,  the  shining  shore 
We  may  almost  discos  er. 
■J  should  coming  days  be  dark  and  cold, 

We  will  not  yield  to  sorrow. 
Foi  hope  w  ill  sing,  with  courage  hold, 

"There's  glory  on  the  morrow." 

:l   Lei  sorrow's  rudest  tempest  Mow, 
Each  chord  on  earth  to  se\  er, 
Our  King  sa.\  B,  Come,  and  there's  our 
Forever!  0  forever!  [home. 

R<  v.  David  Nelson. 


137     The  New  Year. 

1  We  meet  you  here,  our  brethren  dear, 

With  ne'er  a  -hade  of  sorrow  ; 
The  old  year  gone,  the  new  comes  on 

With  many  a  glad  to-morrow. 
Clio.— 

Bui  when  we  stand  on  Canaan's  land 

And  glory  shines  before  us, 

To  Cod  we'll  bring,  and  ever  sing. 
Our  hallelujah  chorus. 

2  We  meet  you  here,  old  dying  year, 

1  h\   solemn  voice  come-  o'er  iis  ; 
Hut  from  thj  dusl  we  hiimhly  trust 
A  better  year's  before  m*- 

Rev.  R.  Lowry.      107 
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Praise  ye  Jehovah. 

Let  everything  that  hath  breath  praise  the  LORD— Vs.  150:  6, 


E.  LowrY. 


1    s£ 

1.  Praise  ye    Je- ho- vah!  come  with  songs  before  Him,  Mak-er,     Ee-deem-er,    mighty    Lord  of     all: 

2.  Winds  of   the  val  -  ley,  tempests   of    the  mountain,  Thunders  a  -  bove  us — voic-es      of    His   will — 

3.  Great  is     Je-  ho-vah!  heav'nand  earth  will  praise  Him,  God  ev  -  er  -  last  -  iug,  ev  -  er- more  the  same; 
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While  all    the  an  -  gels  joy-  ful  -  ly      a  -  dore  Him,  Let      all    the  world  be  -  fore  His  foot-stool  fall. 

Tiil   -  lows   of     o  -  cean,  wa-ters    of    the   fountain,  Move  at    His  word  and  all  their  works  ful-nll. 

This      be    the  song  our  hearts  shall  ev-er    raise  Him:  Mali  -  er    and  Sav  - iour,  glo  -  ry     to     His  name! 

D.  S.  Spread  ividethe  sto  -  ry,  give  Him  all     the    glo  -  ry;  He     hath    re-deemed  us,     we    to    Him  be -long. 
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D.  S. 
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Praise  the  Lord,  all  ye  nations ;  Praise  the  Lord,  all  ye  people;  Come  before  His  presence  with  a  shout  and  song; 
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Beyond  the  Smiling  and  the  Weeping. 

JL.re  remaineth  a  rest  there/ore  to  the  people  of  God.-Ue.is.   4:  9. 
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SONAR  D.D.  1  he  re  remauiein  a  resi 'nciejurc  u.  **,  r*~r~ -v 

*  J        ...  <       ii ....1  .1...  w.i.inc.-  !iiul  tin- 1 (.liM'iiinir.     r!n 


1.  Be  •  yond  the  smiling  and  the  weeping 

yond  the  parting  and  the  meeting, 

;i.  Be  -yond  the  frosHshainand  tin-  fever, 


J.     Ill'  •  \HI1U    UH'    ii"^'->  ""■"" '  - 

-  -, #  - Ci * r-*-1-  * ' * ■ 


shall  he   Boon;    Be -yond  the -waking  and  the  sleeping,    Be 
I      shallhe    soon;    Bo  -yond  the  farewell  and  the  greeting,    Bo- 
I      shall  ho  soon;    Be -yond  the  rock-wasto  and  the  river,     Be- 


*Adm&  ri^^^m 
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yondthesowingandihereaping,I    Mil n.I-ve,rest,andlu»me.^^eweetl«,me!Ohow8weetitwillhe 

yond  the  pulse's  fe-ver  beating,    I    shall  he  soon.  Love,  rest,  &o. 
yondtheev-er  andthenerer,      I    sjhall  he  soon.  Love,  rest,  &o. 
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C.  L.  CuffoTto. 


Is  there  Room  for  Me? 

7s  there  room  ?— Gf.x.  24:  23. 
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W.  H.  POAN-E. 


1.  Sav  -  iour,    at      Thy      bless -ed      feet,        Is    there   room,  room  for    me?     Where  so     ma  -  ny 

2.  I        would  come  and    seek    Thy   face;       Is    there   room,  room  for    me?    Tell       me,     in      Thy 

3.  In       the      ma  -  ny       man  -  sions  fair,        Is    there  room,  room  for    me?    Shall      I     hear    Thy 
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love  to  meet,  Is 
fold  of  grace  Is 
wel  -  come  there?     Is 


-I — -*-rH — ->" — : 


there  room  for 
there  room  for 
there   room  for 


me: 
me? 
me? 


I      would  tell    Thee  what      I      need, 
Wilt  Thou  change  this  heart    of     mine — 
May      I      join     the       hap  -  jiy   throng? 
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II 


I  would  now  Thy  promise  plead;  Je  -  sus,  at  Thy  blessed  feet,  Is  there  room  for  me? 
Make  me  now  a  child  of  Thine?  Saviour,  at  Thy  blessed  feet,  Is  there  room  for  me? 
May     I    learn   the   glad  new  bong?  Je  -  sua,    at    Thy  blessed  feet,       Is  there  room  for    me? 
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Nearer,  Dear  Jesus. 

Jemu  himself  drew  near.— Ll  kf.  04:  15. 
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K.  LOWRT. 


v:,;,  den    J..«m,a»»m«wr     to      me.     Lighc  in    the  (to**-,  toll^vrmiMI    jee; 
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iTft  Tv>    the    shadows*    lon«  ronnd  me  thrown,  Lend  me  and  pride  me    in     paths  of  Thine  own. 

E!  S  fei^r^-^  raff  sss&aa  is 
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Rkfkai.n. 
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.dear    Je-sus,  O      near-er      to    Thee;    Near-er,  dear    Je  -  sus,   O      near-er        to    Thee. 
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Hold  Thou  my  Hand. 


Grace  J.  Frances. 


I  the  Lord  have  called  Vice  ' 


im 
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*  and  will  hold  thine  hand. — Isa  42:  6. 


Hubert  P.  Main. 
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1.  Hold  Thou  niy  hand, so  weak    I     am   and  helpless, 

2.  Hold  Thou my  hand, and  clos-er,  clos-  er   draw  me 

3.  Hold  Thou  my  hand,  the  way    is  dark   be -fore  me 

4.  Hold  Thou  my  hand, that  when  I  reach  the  mar-gin 


I    dare  not  take  one  step   without  Thy  aid ; 

To  Thy  dear  self,  my  hope,  my  joy,  my   all; 

Without  the  sunlight  of    Thy  face  di-vine; 

Of  that  lone  riv  -  er  Thou  did'st  cross  for  me, 

M *l_r-^_<,^, „ fi. 


Hold  Thou  my  hand,  for  then,  O 
Hold  Thou  my  hand  lest  hap-  ly 
But  when  by  faith  I  catch  its 
A        heavenly  light  may  flash  a  - 


lov-ing  Saviour, 
I  should  wander, 
radiant  glo  -  ry, 
long  its   wa  -  ters, 


No  dread  of  ill  shall  make  my  soul  a  -  fraid. 
And,  missing  Thee,  my  trembling  feet  should  fall. 
What  heights  of  joy,  what  rapturous  songs  are  mine! 
And  ev  -  ery  wave  like  crystal  bright  shall  be. 


lltf 
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Hold  Thou  my  Hand.    Concluded, 

k.      ■  k.       I  I         N       N       N 
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II  i'  1 1'  M  'rrr 


Hold  Thou  my  hand,  O     do    not,  do    not  leave  uie,  Hold  Thou  my  hand  tul    1     am    satfe-ly    there. 


143 


Joseph  si  vmmers. 


Breast  the  Wave,  Christian, 

Let  us  hold  fast  the  profetrion  of  our  faith  icithout  wavering.— TIED.  10:  S3. 

Si 


K.  LnvTRT. 


^Ip^ 


1.  Breast  the  wave,  christian,  when  it     is  strongest; 

2.  Fight  the  fight,  christian,    Je  -  sus    is  o'er  thee; 

3.  Lilt       the   eye,    christian,    just   as      it   clos-eth; 


Watch  for  day,  christian,  when  night  is    Ion 
Kuu     the  race,  christian,  heaven  is    lie- tore  thee; 
liaise  the  heart,  christian,  ero     it    re-pos-eth; 


y^^^^ntt^TtTTTtT^i 


On-ward  and  upward  still  ho  thv    en  - deavor;  Therestthat    re-maineth  en-dnr-eth  for-ev-er. 

rho  hath  prom- is-ed    fai-ter- etfa  nev-er;  O    trust  in    the  love  that  en-dnr-eth  for-ev-er. 

Nothing  thy  trusting  soul  from  Christ  shall  Bever;  ThousoonshaltinouutupwardtopraiseHimtor-ov-.  r. 


_ *-•— a — r0-'-0 — # 


Copyright.  iS8o,  by  Biouow  ii,  Main. 


113 


144 


D.  H.  W. 


y 

1.  o 

2.  O 

3.  O 

4.  0 
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0  Revive  Us,  Blessed  Saviour. 

"Wilt  thou  not  reoim  us  again!— Psa..  85:  6. 


W.  H.  Doaxe. 


^^ 


I2— ff^-h — bj- 


I 

re  -  vive     us,    bless-ed    Sav-iour,  Fill  each  heart  with  Thy  love;  Come  in    nier-cy,  we    en  - 

re  -  vive     us,    bless-ed    Sav-iour,  Bind  our  hearts  with  Thy  chain;  Ho  -  ly    Spir-it,  we    en - 

re  -  vive     us,    bless-ed    Sav-iour,  Seal  our  hearts,  we     irn  -  plore;  Let  Thy  blessing  rest  up - 

re  -  vive     us,    bless-ed    Sav-iour,  Keep  our  hearts  in    Thy  love;    O      pre -pare  us  for   Thy 

+.  #. •  +■  *-    *-    +- ■  -*— .#. :*■£_■*■  * 
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Refrain. 


3=1 — *-v-J^q 


treat  Thee,  Come  in  power  from  a  -  bove. 
treat  Thee,  Now  re  -  vive  us  a  -  gain, 
on        us,     O  re  -  vive      us     once  more. 

man-sion    In       Thy  king- do ai      a  -  bove. 


re  -  vive    us,      O       re  -  vive    us.    Bless  our 
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waiting  souls,  we  pray  Thee;  Hal-le  -  lu  -  jah!    hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jah!  Thine  the  praise  ev-er  -  more 

-TT  -    L — fe :5-— rl 1 #-— f2— p# #a —  — tt-     —o L    .    L — r  5 • *■ 
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Lo!  the  Fields  are  White  to  Harvest, 

The  harvest  truly  is  pUlttmiU.— MATT,  9:  37. 
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L  Lo!  the  fields  ore  white  to    bar- vert;  Who  will  thrust  toe    sick-le      in?    Who  will  reap  the  golden 

2.  There  are  ma*  ny,   ma-ny   ohil-dren,  Growing  ap      to    Bin  and  shame;  And  their  lit  -  tie   hps  are 

3.  Lo!  the   Mas-te'r  looks  iiu-  plor-  ing;  Lo!  the    myr-iad    heatheu  stand,  Wait-hog  for    the  gos-pel 


9:i! 
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glo  -  ry     Sa  -  tan     ev    -    er  strives  to      win?       Proneto     e  -  vil,  men  will  fol  -  low   Paths  their 

nev  -  er     Taught  to  speak     a     Saviour's    num.-     Tho"  the  sun    is    ahin-ing  o'er  them,  Bath-ing 

mes-sage   To      a  -  rouse     the  slum  b'ring  land;     Who  will  bear  the  bless-ed  ti  -  dings— Spread  the 

N      n      S      ^  ..        I  ■#-■»- 
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fa-  thers  long  have  known;  In  their  blindness,  still  they  wor-ship  Gods  of  clay,  and  wood,  and  stone. 
all  in  glo.riousli.4ht,  Yet  th.ir  hearts  are  full  of  shadows  Dark-er  than  the  dark-eet  night 
knowledge  tar   and  wide— Telling    hea  -  then,  wretched  heathen,  'Twas  for  them     a      Sav-iour    died? 


By  permission. 
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Eev.  TV.  0.  Cushing. 


I  will  Praise  my  God, 

I  will  praise  thy  name  for  ever  and  ever. — Ps.  145:  2. 


R.  Lowrt. 


0  --i-g—  -« 0 0 •— r-»p-  -4 
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9  =  S 


1.  I     will  praise  my  God  when  the   niorn-ing  breaks,  And  the  glad    new  earth  from  its      silence  wakes 

2.  I     will  praise  my  God  when  the    shad-ows   creep  O'er  the   qui  -  et      vale    and   the  mountain  steep 
3.1      will  praise  my  God      in     the   shin-ing  hours,  When  the  path  I       tread    is      a    path  of  flowers. 
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I  will  praise  my  God  in  the  still,  calm  night,  Ere  the  stirs  grow  dim  in  the  dawn-ing  light. 
When  the  stars  come  out  in  the  si  -lent  sky,  I  will  lift  my  heart  to  the  throne  on  high. 
I      will  praise  Him  still  when  the  bright  wreaths  fade,  And  the  flowers  of  hope    in    the   dust    are     laid. 
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Refrain. 


I     will  praise  His  Name,  for  'tis    jov      to      sing    With  the    an  -  gel  throng  as    they  crown  Him  King; 
r*      I         h      fe.l         I         I         h 
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I  will  Praise  my  God,    Concluded. 
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will  praise  His  Name,  for  'tis   joy    to    sing  With  the    ,an  -  g>l  throng  as 
...      ±'±    t.    ±    ± 


»'Lll'  'r  i..l!  ffPP 


r-b  ..*" 


tin  y  crown  Him  King. 
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Mill*.  I.eam  Cabltok 

id 


I  Thank  Thee,  Lord. 

Forget  not  all  hit  benefit*. — Pa  103:  -. 


Eev.  Samuel  Ai.max. 

■  1    i    I     m 


1.  I  thank  Thee,  Lord,  that  in   Thyblood  Myguiltis  washed  a -way;     I  thank  Thee  that  mine  ej  sbehold 


2.  I  thankThee  for 

3.  I  thankThee  for 


a  Throne  of  Grace  WhereThoudostbendTbineear.And  I  may  breathe  mj  a<  ul'sreqnes* 
tin- hope  of    lite      That  looks  beyond  the  tomb;    I  thank  Thee  for  the  light  that  shinel 

00    "*  !     I     I     .    ♦ 
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I  ii'  Til  1 1  jr^tn 


A  hri-htiind  glo-ri.ms  day;     I  thank  Thee,  Lord,  for  faith  to  see    A    world  of  end-leas  joy    in     I 
Whenon-ly  Thou  canst  bear,  And  hold  communion  sweet  with  Thee,  When  but  rhineeyeb  holdeth  me. 

To  cheer  liie  thro' its   gloom;  And,  Lord,  for  all   Thy  gifts  to  me,     My   loudest  praise  J  give     to    Thee. 

SJ3  ~-    -     *■  *■   *-    '^fJr-f    A*.-?--*-:  p.-^QjT 
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B.  I».  C. 


The  Toils  of  the  Way. 

The  Lord  shall  give  thee  rest. — ISA.  14:  3. 


W.  H.  Doaxe. 


Z$~ 


1.  My   life       is      a    wea  -  n  -  some  jour  -  ney, 

2.  I      know  there  are  Lulls    to   climb  up  -  ward, 

3.  0     when   the    last  step   has  been    tak  -  en, 

-«__«_•_£ # *-• — c «__*_ 


I'm  sick  with  the  dust  and 
And  oft  I  am  sigh  -  ing 
And     I  to      the    Cit  -  y 


-Sf-A-J9 

the  heal; 
for  rest ; 
draw  near. 
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The  rays  of  the  sun  beat  up  -  on  me, 
But  He  who  ap  -  points  me  my  path  -  way 
When  beau  -  ti  -  ful  songs  from  the     an    -    gels 

E      ,-0  " * ^ *- •« P—r? f        * 


The  bri  -  ars  are  wound- ing  my  feet; 
Will  lead  me  as  seem  -  eth  Him  best; 
Are    waft  -  ed     with    joy       to      my     ear. — 
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But   the    Cit  -    y        to    which    I        am      go  -  ing    Will  more  than  my 
Yes,     I    know    in      His    word    He     has    prom-ised   That  strength  He  will 
O       the    rap  -  ture    and   bliss     of     that    mo  -  ment  Will   more  than  my 
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give 
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pay; 

day ; 
pay; 
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The  Toils  of  the  Way.    Concluded. 
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All  tlie  toils  of 
All  the  toils  ol 
All    the  toils  of 


the  road  will  seem  noth-ing, 
the  road  will  seem  ii<>th-iug, 
the  road   will  seem  noth-ing, 


When   I 
When  I 

WheU     I 


get 
get 


•      V  ~ 

to     the   end  of  my  way. 

to    the  end  of  my  way. 

to     the   end  of  my  way. 


S^E* 


Rp.fkain. 
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All    the   toils     of  the   way,  toils    of  the  way,    Je  -  sus  my   Saviour  will    more  than    re   -     pay 
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All     the  toils     of    the  road  will  seem  noth-ing,      When   I      get      to    the    end  of    my     way. 
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W.  0.  Cusnrao. 


Beautiful  Heaven,  my  Home. 

The  hope  which  is  laid  up  far  you  in  heaven. — Col.  1 


R.  Lowrt. 


Home,  home,  brightest    and    fair  -  est !     Hope,  hope,  sweet  -  est    and  best !    Thou,     thon, 

Home,  home,  shall    I        be  -  hold  thee  ?  Sale,  safe,     safe      from  all  fear —  Bright,  bright, 

Long,  long  here     I      have    wandered,    Far,  far,       far       from  thy  rest;    Ne'er,    ne'er 

Home,  home,  fade  -  less,  e    -  ter  -  nal —  Thou,  Thou,  Je    -  sus      my  King — When,  when 


Refrain. 
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home  of  my    Sav  -  iour,  Beau  -  ti  -    ful     heav  -en  of  rest!    Home,  home,  sweet,  sweethome! 

o    -  ver  my    wak  -  ing,  Will    the    sweet  morning  ap  -   pear? 

can  I  for  •  get    thee,  Beau  -  ti  -    ful      home  of  the  blest. 

shall  I  be  -  hold  thee,  When  with  the    glo  -    ri  -  tied  sing? 
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Beau-ti  -  ful  Heav  -  en,  my  home  !  Home,  home,  sweet, sweethome! Beauti  -ful   Heaven,  my    home! 
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LENOX 


1  Blow  ye  the  trumpet,  blow 
The  gladly  solemn  Bound; 
Let  all  the  nations  know. 

To  earth's  remotest  bound, 

The  year  oi  jubilee  Lb  comic; 

Return,  ye  ransomed  sinners,  home. 

U  Ji  bus,  our  great  rttgh-prieet, 

Has  lull  atonement  made; 

Vc  weary  spirits,  rest ; 

Vc  mourning  souls  be  glad  ; 
The  year  of  jubilee  is  com.- ; 
Return,  ye  ransomed  sinners,  home, 
3  Exalt  the  Lamb  of  God, 
Tin-  sin-atoning  Lamb; 
Redemption  by  His  blood 

Through  all  the  world  proclaim  ; 
The  year  of  jubilee  is  come  ; 
Return,  vc  ransomed  sinners,  home. 
Rev.  Chas.  Wesley. 


151  Faint,  yet  Pursuing. 

1  Soldiers  of  Christ,  arise, 
And  put  your  armor  on  ; 
Engage  your  enemies ; 

1 ..  i  .  \  civ  rear  be  ".olio  : 
Now  take  the  field,  the  fight  renew. 
And  never  yield;  "tho'  faint,  pursue." 
i!  Wage  war  with  every  foe, 

For  God  i-  on  your  side  ; 
Let  all  the  nations  know 

That  yon  in  Cod  eonftde : 
Gird  on  your  sword,  the  fight  renew; 
Look  to  the  Lord;  "tho' faimt, pussue, 
3  Ne'er  lay  your  weapons  down 

Till  death  shall  close  the  strife^- 
Till  von  receive  a  crown 

Of  everlasting  life: 


On  Cod  depend,  the  fight  renew; 
\s  Gideon  conquered,  bo  shall  yon. 
.  __.  Kcv.  Chas.  Wesley. 

!52  

WORK,  FOR  THE  NIGHT, 


1  Work,  for  the  night  is  coming, 

Work  through  the  morning  hours; 

Work  while  the  dew  is  sparkling, 
Work  'mid  springing  flowers; 

Work  when  the  day  grows  brighter, 
Work  in  the  glowing  sun: 

Work,  for  the  night  is  coming, 

When  man's  work    is  done. 

■J  Work,  for  the  night  is  coming, 
Work  through  the  sunny  noon; 
Fill  brightesi  hours  with  labor, 

Rest  comes  sure  and  soon  ; 

Give  every  Hying  minute 

Something  to  keep  in  store  ; 
Work,  for  the  nighl  is  coming, 

When  man  WOTKS  D re. 

3  Work,  for  the  night  i*  coming) 

Under  the  Bunsel  side*; 
While  their  bright  tints  are  glowing, 

Work,  for  the  daylight  Hie- ; 
Work  till  the  last  beam  fadeth, 

Kadi  th  to  shine  no  more  ; 

Work  while  the  night  is  darkening, 

When  man  s  work  is  o'er. 

Annie  L.  Walker. 

15*3  AMERICA. 
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Land  where  my  fathers  died. 
Land  of  the  pilgriufa  pride, 
From  every  mountain  side 
Let  freedom  ring. 

2  My  native  country,  thee, 
Land  of  the  noble,  tn  c. 

Thy  name  I  love  ; 
I  love  thy  rock.-,  and  rills. 

Thy  woods  and  templed  hills, 
My  heart  v.  ith  rapture  thrills 

Like  that  alio\  o. 

3  Our  fathers'  Cod!  to  Thee, 

Author  of  liberty, 
To  Thee  we  Bing ; 

Long  may  our  land  he  bright 

With  freedom's  holj  I 
Protect  u-  by  Thy  might, 

Great  (rod,  our  Kin- ! 

>-.  1' .  Smith,  D.  D. 


1  My  country,  'lis  of  thee, 
t  laml  of  Liberty, 

Of  thee  1  siuj;; 


154      Temperance. 

Tunr— HOLD  THB  VOBT. 

1  Brothers!  rally  for  the  conflict, 

Sec  the  banner  wa\  c  ; 

Temperance  hands  arc  pressing  on- 
Fallen  linn  to  miu'.  [ward 
Clio.  — Hear  a  might]   host  of  freemen 

Son^s  of  triumph  raise  ; 
Lovehathconquered,ohains  arc  broken 
Give  to  Cod  the  praise. 

2  Burst  the  tyrant's  hands  asunder, 

Set  the  capth  es  free  ; 

Let  rejoicing  wives  and  mothers 

BhOUt  the  jubilee. 

'.i   Led  no  more  by  passion  i  a]itivc. 
llaunts  of  \  ice  we  shun  ; 
HappV  heart-  and  Bniiling  faces 

Tell  of  victor]  won. 

Win.  Stevenson.  I'-ii, 
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Hose  Matthews. 


All  Day  I  have  Gleaned. 

Let  me  glean  and  gather  after  the  reapers.— RUTH2:  7. 

■> 5s- 


XV.  H.  DOANT!. 


1    All 

2.  All 

3.  All 


day 
day 
day 


I  have  gleaned  with  the  reap-ers, 
I  have  gleaned  with  the  reap-ers, 
I   have  gleaned  with  the  reap-ers, 


And    Je    - 
And    felt 
And    now, 


sus  was    with    me 
it    was    sweet  to 
as  my     eye  -  lids 


the  while ; 
be  there, 
I        close, 
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I        could  not     be      wea  -    ry  of      la  -  bor, 

To    work  with   the    serv  -  ants  of      Je  -  sus, 

I        can  -  not    help   think-  ing  of      E  -  den, 

f  T    r  r-rc-f 
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So   cheered  was  my    heart  with     His    smile. 
And  help    them  their  bur  -  dens    to       bear. 
Dear  home     of    e    -    ter  -  nal     re    -   pose. 
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glean    till    the  sum  -  mer    is      end  -  ed, 


mm. 
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I'll    glean     till      the    bar  -  vest  shall   cease; 
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All  Day  I  have  Gleaned,    Concluded 
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Then    boar  -  ing  the  sheaves    I    have    gath-ered,       Go  home    to    the    Mas  -  ter      in     peace. 
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Tenderly  He  Leads  Us. 

77.'  ealleth  his  oicn  titer])  bu  name,  find  kmlith  them  out— John  10:   3. 
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L  Tender -lj   He  leads  us,     Ail  our  days  be  -low;  Care-fol-ly  He  shews  us,    Ev-erystepwe  go. 
2.  Thro' the  Ho-ly  Spir-it,     Weare  taught  the  way  Up-ward  to  His  kingdom,  Brighter  far  than  day. 
3  They  who  early  seek   Him,  With  an  humble  mind,  Far-don,  life  and  comfort,    Ev  -  er  more  shall  And. 


I 1 a 


Tender -ly  He  leads  us,    Ev-erystepwe    go; 


O  how  sweet  to  trust  Him,  All  the  way  be  -  low. 


By  pcrmissiun. 
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Mrs.  M.  A.  "W.  Cooke. 


What  can  I  give  my  Saviour? 

What  shall  I  render  to  the  Lord?— Vs.  116:  12. 


R.  LowrT. 
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1.  What  can       I    give    my     Sav  -  iour,  Who  gave    so   much   to       me? 

2.  I'll        give    my  time     to       Je  -   sns;    Not     ou   -   ly  prayer  and  praise 

3.  I'll       give,    if      I       have  inon  -  ey, 


Or      lend    it       to       the     Lord; 
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I       can  re  -  pay    Him 

Shall  do  the   Mas  -  ter      I 

I      shall  not  want  for      J 
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er,  Whose  blood  has  made  me  free; 
or,  But  hum  -  ble  work-ing  days; 
ny,    De  -  pend  -  ing    on       His     word; 
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Of  what  I  have  111  give  Him,— The 
And  ev  -  ery  low  -  ly  la  -  bor  Per  - 
I'll    give      my    heart    to         Je   -    sus—     All 
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la  -  bor    of       my  hands;   My     feet  shall  run     to    serve  Him    Who  broke  my  slav  -  ish    bands. 
formed  in  love  for    Him,     He      will    Himself     ac  -  knowledge    When  suns  and  stars   are    dim. 
oth  -  er  gifts   were   poor —  Mind,  soul,  and  all     my     be  -    ing,    While  end  -  less  years  en  -  dure. 


gx «-+-*-  • — * 0- 


E 


1] 


134 


COPYKIGHT,   1S80,   BY  BlCLOW  &  MaIN. 


Rev.  TV.  0.  Crsniso. 


Fair  is  the  Morning  Land. 

Dwelling  in  the  light  which  no  man  can  approach  unto.— 1  TlM.  G :  16. 
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1.  Fair    is    the  morning  land,  Bright  is  the  shore,  "Where  all  the  saints  of  God    Dwell  ev-er   more. 

2.  Therein    the  morning  land,  Sweetly  they  sing;    Je  -    bob    its    glo  -  ry     is,    Je  -  sns  our  King. 
;t.  Therein    the  morning   land,  All,    all    is     fair;      This    is     the  joy  they  feel,  Je  -  sua    is    there. 
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Come  to    the  shining  land;  Come,  come  a  -  way;    Come  with  the  an  -  gel  band,  Beau- ti  -  fnl    as  they; 
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Come,  lit  -  tie  children,  come;  Hear  the  an  -  gels  say:     Come  to    the  shin-ing  land,  Come,  come  away. 
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Mrs.  J.  B.  Thresher. 
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Mary's  Faith  and  Love. 

She  hath  wrought  a  good  work  upon  me. — Matt.  26:  10. 


"W.  H.  DOAXE. 


-«—*-*-lw 


sc 


*£* 


1.  I      can  -  not    bathe     in      o  -  dors    sweet  My        Sav  -  iour's  head  with    Ma  -    ry's    care; 

2.  O      let        me     bear      the  Christian's  part,    And      love     as        Ma  -  ry      loved    of       yore; 

3.  Henceforth  my    all        I      free  -    ly     give    To        Him  whose  death  my    life       has    won; 
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yet,       like        Ma    -  ry,      at        His      feet        I  sit      and    learn  my      du    -    ty        there. 

let  me        in     -    to       some    poor    heart      The       balm  of      con  -  so     -  la    -     tiou       pour, 

by  His       grace    I'll    try        to        live        More    faith- fill     than      I        yet        have      done. 
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love, 
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so    pure 


Mary's      faith, 


so    di  -  vine, 
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Ma  •  ry's    love    to     hor  Lord,    so      pure,    so  pure,  Ma  •  ry's      faith  in    His  truth,     so     di  •  vine,        ui    •    viae, 
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Mary's  Faith  and  Love.    Concluded. 


Mary's      love 
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ev  -  er  deep    and  strong,  Her  faith,     Iler 
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Ma  •  ry's  lovo        to    her    Lord      ev    -  er 
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be     mine 


160 
^1 


^=f= 


*?= 


II 


160 


llor.ATirs  Bonar.  P.  D 


Upward  where  the  Stars  are  Burning. 

Crowned  with  glory  and  honor. — IIP 


Jons  Baptists  Calkin,  arr. 

N 


1    Upward'where the  stars  are  burning,  Si-1. ■lit^si  -  lent    in    theirturning.Roundthenevenh  in^ingpole; 
1  Fir     beyond  that  arch  of  gladness,  Fur  beyond  these  clouds  of  sadness.  Are  the  many  mansions  Eur; 
3    Where  the  Lamb  on  high  is  seat-ed,  By   ten  thousand  voic-es    greeted,  Lord  of  lords,andKingoi  kings; 


ISP 


Upward  where  the  sky  is  brightest,  Upward  where  the  blue  is  lightest, 
Far  trom  pain  and  sin  and  fol  -  ly,  In  thut  pal -ace  of  the  ho  -  ly- 
Sonof 1 


Lift   I  now  njy  longing    soul. 
I  would  find  my  mansion  there. 


Souof  man  they  crown,  they  crown  Him.Sonof  God,  they  own,  they  ownHim.With  Misname  the  palace  rings. 
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Come  to  the  Great  Physician. 


They  that  are  whole  need  not  a  physician,  bat  they  that  are  nick. . — LUKE  5 :  31. 
Mrs.  E.  C.  Ellsworth. 

-N c N P> S- 


K.  Lowrt. 
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1.  No   eyes     to    see     the   Fair-est     of      the    fair! 

2.  No    lov  -  ing  heart  to      en  -  ter  -  tain    the    Lord ! 

3.  No    gos  -  pel     ar  -  mor  pal-sied  limbs  can  wear, 


No  pleading  lips  to  ol'-fer  up  a  prayer! 
No  hand  of  faith  to  take  the  sav-ing  word  I 
No  shield  of    faith  the  doubting  soul  shall  bear; 


f>4f 


No    ears     to    hear   the  mes-sage  from    a  -hove!  No  voice  to    sing    the   wonders    of      His  love! 

No    will  -  ing  feet      to    run  the    nar-row  way!  No   will  sub-dued    to    own  His  king  -  ly    sway! 

No    hel  -  met  bright  thy  head  with  hope  shall  crown,  Till    at    His  feet    thou  lay  thy   weak-ness  down. 
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Refrain 
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come      to    the  Great  Phy  -  si  -  cian,     come, 
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come       to    the 
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Come  to  the  Great  Physician,    Concluded. 
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Physician,  come;  The  blind  shall  see,  The  deaf  shall  hear,  With  grace  and  cheer  Christ  healeth  thee 
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1).  W.  II 


Bring  in  the  Tithes 

Bring  ye  all  Uie  tithes  into  the  storehouse. — Mai..  1!>:  5. 


W.  II.  DOANK. 


1.  Bring  in  thetithes  to  the  storehouse,  Thnssaith  the  King  of  kings;  He  who   is  guardingHis  children 

2.  Bring  in  thetithes  to  the  storehouse,  Prove,  and  His  word  believe;  He  will    bestow  yon  a    blessing, 

3.  Bring  in  the  tithes  to  the  storehouse,  Bring  them  in  faith sinoere;  Worship  the-  Lord  with     gl  idness, 

d.  s.  Oome  toithy  our  gifts  ioihe  vd-iar, 
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Un-der   His  mighty   wings. 

More  than  ye  can    re-oeiva      Bring  in   the  tithes,  Bring  in  the  tithes,  Bring  in  the  tithes  to  the  storehouse."; 

s  irve  Him  with  holv    fair. 


Lay  them  be-fore  His  throne. 


o 


% 


£= 


wm 


&*=t 


::W 


I       v- 


Bs  permission. 


:  5 


5=^t 


l-JV 


163 


"Wsi.  Stevenson. 


Hear  the  Master  call  for  Reapers. 

The  laborers  are  few. — Matt.  9:  37. 


R.  Lowrt. 
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1.  Hear  the  Mas  -  ter   call    for   reapers,     See   the   fields  al  -  read-y  white;  Promis  -  es       of    glorious 

2.  Swift  the  har-vest  time   is    passing;    Ripened  fruits  un  -  gathered  fade;    Without  reap-ers  they  must/ 

3.  Gird  thee  then  for  ear -nest  la-bor,    I   -    dle-ness   the    Master  grieves;  Thrust  thou  in  the  gos  -  pel 
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Chorus. 
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har-vest    Crown  each  sun-ny  slope  and  height.    Reapers!  reapers!   send  more  reapers;   Lord  of  the 

per-ish;    Lo!     the   Mas -ter  calls    for    aid. 

sick  -  le,      Bear- ing  home  the  pre  -  cious  sheaves. 
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Har  -  vest,  hear  our  cry ;    Send  them  forth  to  gath  -  er  fruitage 
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For  the  gar  -  ner    in 
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Fanvy  .T.  Citosnr. 
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'Tis  not  Far  to  Jesus. 

Thcni  art  near,  O  Lord.— Vs.    119:  131. 


"VV*.  n.  Doaxk. 
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1.  'lis  not  fur    to    Je  -  sus.    He    is    ev  -  ery-where,  Watching  <>Vr  His  children  With  a      tender 

2.  "l'is  not  far   to    Je-Bns;  No,  'tis  yer  -  y    near;    Ho     is     all    a-ronnd  us,  Ho     is    with  us  h<  re. 

3.  'Tis  not  far    to    Je  -  sus;  <>    how  glad  we  are;     "lis    not    far    to    Je-BUs,He     is     every-whcre. 

4.  If     we  want  to  love  Him,  Let    us    go  and  pray;  Then  our  hearts  can  £udHim,Now,  this  very  day. 
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Early  if  we  Bees  Him.  Ear-ly  we  shall  find  Him; ' lis  not  fir    to      J.  -  sus.  He     is    vv  -  ery-where. 
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sweet  wa  -ters  flow;    Ev .  erywhere  He  leads  me  I  would  fol  -  low,  fol  -  low   on,     Walking    in     His 

dark    wa-ters  flow;    With  His  hand  to  lead    me  I     will    nev-er,    nev-er    fear;   Dan-gers  can-not 

soul     ev  -  er     keep;    He    will  lead  me  safe  -  ly  in   the    path  that  He  has  trod,  Up      to  where  they 
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Eefrain. 
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footsteps  till  the  crown  be  won.     Fol -low,  fol  -  low,    I  would  follow  Je-sus,    Anywhere,  everywhere, 
fright  me  if  my  Lord   is  near. 
gath-er    on  the  hills  of  God. 
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Fanny  J  Crosiiy. 


How  can  my  Footsteps  Fail? 

Thy  rod  and  thy  Kluff  Ihni  mmfort  me. — Ps.  23:  4. 


ITriiF.iiT  P.  Main. 
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1.  How  can  my    fbot-flteps  tail.   If     still     I     walk  withTliee?  HastThon  not  promised, Lord.  My  rod  and 

2.  How  con    1      say    'tis  dark,  When  Thou  Thys.-lf  art  light,  And  o'er  my  soul  dost  shed    Suchfloo 

3.  At     last    the   end  will  come,  And  theu  my   eyes  will  view   The  breaking  of       a   morn    Withjoyi 
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staff  to  be— My  rod  and  staff  on  this  bleak  shore,  My  rod  and  staff  for  ev  -  er-more? 
plo  -  ry bright, That,  far  a  -  bove  ter  -res  -  trial  things,  I  seem  to  rise  on  an  -  gel  wings  1 
ev   -    <r  new;  But  sweeter    far     than  all     twill    be,      Thy  voice  to  hear,   Thy  lace     to     see. 
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Chorus. 
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seek  Him  no  longer  de  -  lay,     And  pardon  and  peace  you  shall  find.  O 
moment  the  summons  o  -  bey,  "lis    Je  -  sus  who  bids  you  draw  near, 
bjrdens  on  Him  you  niaylay,    And  find  a  sweet  rest  ev  -er-more. 


to  -  day,  O 
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Come  to  the  Saviour 
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to  -  day;    He  waits  to  be  gracious,  no  longer  delay;  O  come  to  the  Saviour  to-day. 
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PF.N'NTS, 


l  Blest  be  the  tie  that  binds 
Our  hearts  in  ohristian  love; 
The  fellowship  of  kindred  minds 
h  like  i<>  1 1  i;t i  above. 

S  Before  onx  Fathort  throne 
\\  e  pout  our  ardent  prayers; 

Our  fears,  inn  hopes, ourahns  are  one, 
Our  comforts  and  oar  cares. 

3  We  sliai''  our  mutual  woes, 
(  rar  uiiiiual  burdens  bear; 
An.l  often  for  eaeh  other  Hows 
The  i*\  nipatkiziug  tear. 

Rev.  John  Fawccit. 


178     Christ  our  All. 

1  Blest  be  Thy  love  dear  Lord, 
Thai  taught  us  this  Bweet  way, 
To  love  Thee  only  for  Thyself, 

And  for  that  love  obey. 

ti  o  Tlum.  our  soul's  chief  hope, 
We  to  Thy  meroy  fly; 
Where'er  we  are,  Thou  canst  protect, 
Wbale'er  we  ueed,  supply. 

:    Whether  we  sleep  or  wake, 
I.,  Thee  we  l>otli  resign; 
15v  night  we  see,  as  well  as  day, 
If  Thy  li^ltt  on  as  shine. 

4  Whether  we  live  or  die, 
Both  we  submit  to  Thee; 

Iu  death  we  live,  as  well  as  life, 
If  Thine  iu  death  wc  be. 

John  Austin, 


1 79  HESTDON. 

New  Year. 

1  Bless,  0  Lord,  the  opening  year 
To  eaeh  soul  assembled  lure; 
Clothe  Thy  word  with  powerdivine, 
Hake  us  willing  to  be  Thine. 

2  Shepherd  of  Thy  blood-bought  sheep, 

I,  .i,  h  the  stony  heart  to  »"T  i 

Lot  the  blind  have  eyes  to  see. 

See  themselves,  and  look  tO  Thee. 
^  Where  Thou  hast  Thy  work  begun, 

Give  new  strength  the  race  to  run: 
Scatter  darkness,  doubts,  and  fears, 
Wipe  away  the  mourner's  tears. 

1    BleSS  us  all.  both  old  and  VOUUg; 

(all  forth  praise  from  every  tougue; 
Let  the  whole  assembly  prove 
All  Thy  power  and  ail  Thy  love. 

Rev.  John  Newton. 


3  Thino  forovnr;  O  how  blest, 
They  who  nud  in  Thee  their  rest! 
s..i\  lour.  Guardian,  boai  enly  Friend, 

O  defend  US  to  the  end. 

I  Thine  forever;  Thou  our  Guide, 

All  our  wants  by  Thee  BUpplii  d, 
All  our  sin^  by  Thee  forgi\  en, 
Lead  us.  Lord,  from  earth  to  heaven 
.Mr>.  M.iry  Fawler  Maude. 
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Thine  Forever. 

1  Thine  forever:   Cod  of  love. 
Hear  us  from  l'liy  throne  above; 
Thine  forever  maj  we  he. 
lbre  and  in  eternity. 

•J  Thine  forever;    Lord  of  life. 
Shi. -Id  us  thro'  our  earthly  Strife; 

Thou,  the  Lif>-.  th<-  Truth,  the  Way, 
Guide  us  to  the  realms  of  day. 


1    What  a  Friend  we  have  in  .Tolls, 

All  our  sins  and  griefs  to  bear! 
What  a  pri\  dege  to  carry 

Everything  to  God  in  prayer! 
()  what  peace  we  often  forfeit, 

o  what  needless  pain  we  bear- 
All  because  we  do  not  carry 

Evi  rything  to  God  in  prayer. 

■J  Have  we  trials  and  temptations  1 

Is  there  trouble  any"  here  '. 

\\  e  should  never  be  discouraged, 

Take  it  to  the  Lord  in  !"::\  '  i  ; 
Ctm  we  find  a  Friend  so  faithful", 

Who  will  all  our  Borrows  share  I 
JeSUS  knows  our  BVerj    ucaki" 

Take  it  to  the  Lord  in  prayer. 

:t  Are  we  weak  and  heavy  laden. 

Cambered  with  a  load  of  oarel 
Precious  Saviour,  still  our  refuge,— 

Take  it  to  the  Lord  in  prayer; 
Do  thy  friends  despise,  forsake  tueel 

Take  it  to  tin'  Lord  in  prayer; 

In  Hi-arms  He'll  take  and. shield  thee, 
Thou  will  find  a  solace  there- 

Anon,  1UO 
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Lovely  Zion. 


Mrs.  F.  J.  Alstyxe. 


How  amiable  are  tliy  tabernacles,  O  Lord. — Ps.  S4:  1. 


!=*=i: 


t- 


-i 


TV.  II.  DOAXB. 

»»    A 


1.  Zi  -  on,  thy  temple,  liow  love-ly 

2.  Praise  in  thy  temple,  so      love-ly 

3.  Zi  -  on,  thy  temple,  how  love-ly 


P 


and  beau  -  tiful !  Naught  with  thy  splendor  our  souls  would  compare; 
and  beau  -  ti-fjl!  Praise  for  thy  Mak-er  con-tin  -  ually  waits: 
and  beau  -  ti-ful!  Naught  with  thy  splendor  our  souls  would  compare; 

— *-A* 


±£ 


\»—e- 
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— i — 
-a— 


-V—7- 


=?=: 


-^--N- 


t«— ^ 


c 
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God  is  thy  glo  -  ry,  thy  garment  of  righteousness,  He  has  adorned  thee  with  precious  jewels  rare; 
There  they  shall  sing,  who  are  gathered  to  worship  Him;  Peace  be  around  thee  and  joy  with-in  thy  gates; 
Peace  be  around  thee,  our  hope  and  our  dwelling  place,  Home  where  the  faithful  immortal  crowns  shall  wear; 


m 


He    has  com-mand-ed  the  watchmen  to  guard  thee;  Lo  !    on  the  hill-tops  thy  towers   we    behold; 
There  shall  the  remnant  of  those  who  are  scattered,  Those  who  in  ex  -  ile  have  wandered  on  for  years, 
Pure  from  the  mountain,  the  streams  that,  descending,  Water    so    gen-tly  thy  verdure  blooming  vales, 

is  -*--*-    -*■    . 
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Lovely  Zion.    Concluded. 


^^^m 


Strong  arc  the  walla  that  en-coinpass  the 
Haste,  and  with  gladness  re-turn  uu  -  to 
Bathing     the  leaves  of     the  rose  and  the 
t.     t.     t-     +■     *     t.     *- 

3 


it  -  v    They  are    of    jas-perand  o-  ▼ex-laid  withgold. 
Zi  -  on  Los-ins    in    rapture  their  sorrows  and  their  tears. 

lil  -  v  '  Muk -in"  more  fragrant  thy  sweet  and  pleasant  gales. 
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Key.  W.  ST   IIlLI  BOUIISE. 


The  Children's  Saviour. 

Suffer  the  littte  children  to  come  unto  me .— M auk.  10:  14. 


John  Stainf.u.  Una.  Doo. 


g-i 


__    t : n;      l., 


wettnstHlaprom-i*.    Be  will  let    us      rest     ^  »a^^;*JT''fffi»«SS 


fri-r  r  r   r  l^-p+pr-F-^ 


Hi 
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Young  Pilgrims, 


Mrs.  Lydia  Baxter 

4, 


my  gongs  in  the  house  of  my  pilgrimage. — Ps.  119:  54. 


Wm.  B.  Bradbury. 


P^=^=^: 


-N-r-1 


tz* 


use 


j  Life's  journey  we  have  start  -  ed, 
j  The  flow'rs  that  blossom  ev  -   er 
J  With  cheerful  steps  we'll  hasten, 
j  'Twill  make  life's  burden  lighter, 


Its  opening  dawn  is  bright;  And  if  we 
A -round  our  pil-grim  feet,  With  ho-ly 
Nor  heed  the  tempter's  charms;  But  to  the 
To    feel  God's  gracious  love;  And  ev-ery 


are  true-heart  -  ed,  We'll 
joy  we'll  gath  -  er,   Ami 
Spir-it      list  -  en   That 
pre-cept  brighter    That 


<&=i 


tune  our  songs  a  -  right;  | 

sip    their  dew-  y    sweet,  j  In    the    land  of     sa  -  cred   sto  -  ry,    Far,  far     be-yond  the     sky,     The 

calls   to    Je   -  sus'  arms;  ( 

points  to  realms  a  -  bove.  j  In    the    land  &c. 

6   X* 


pearly  gates  of     glo-ry  Will  o-pen  by-and-by,     Will   o-pen  by-and-by,     Will   o-pen  by  -  and-by,  The 
■t    ♦  ♦  ■»     •*     ,C      *•   -*■  ,  *   *•   t-      m    f-'    *■-,  *     pf»,f.    *~+  »_i 


0  ^ 
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By  permission 


Young  Pilgrims.    Concluded. 
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Mils.  E.  C.  Ellsworth. 


Awake  Thou,  0  Sleeper. 

Atcake,  thou  that  uleepest.—TA-ii 


His  holy  book  will  ever 

Our  onward  footsteps  guide, 
Until  we  reach  our  Saviour, 

And  rest  us  at  His  siae; 
And  when  we  meet  ou<-  Jesus, 

Our  tears  all  wiped  away, 
We'll  tike  the  harp  He  givi 

And  shout  and  sing  lor  ai  '-■ 


K.  LOWHX. 


^^^f^ 


US  i 


•&- 


A  -  wake  thou,  O    s\eeper !  There's  something  to  do ;     The  heart  needs  prepar  -ing ; 
i  A^wl  thou,0    sleeper!  There's  much  to  be  done;  Good  seed  must  be  sow-mg, 


The  work  now  1 
Lest  tares  should  be 


^iH^Hel 


m^m^^ 


i        ' 
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3  Awake  thou,  O  sleeper ! 

The  morning  is  spent; 
The  day  now  is  hasting, 
Aiul  time  quickly  wasting, 

The  time  God  has  lent. 

4  Awake  thou,  O  deeper! 

Yes.  up  and  away ; 
The  h^lit  now  is  waning, 
lint  one  hour  remaining; 

Uow  6hort  is  the  day  ! 

143 
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F.  J.  C. 


Sound  the  Alarm. 

Sound  an  alarm.  — Joel  3 :  1. 


W.  H.  Doane. 

N      J       -L 


1.  Sound  the  a  -  larrn,  let  the  watchman     cry,  Up!    for      the  day    of      the  Lord   is    nigh; 

2.  Sound  the  a  -  larm,  let  the  cry      go    forth  Swift  as       the  wind  o'er  the  realms  of  earth, 

3.  Sound  the  a  -  larm    on  the  mountain's  brow,  Plead  with  the  lost    by     the  way  -  side  now; 

4.  Sound  the  a  -  larm    in  the  youth-ful      ear,  Sound  it      a    -  loud  that  the  old    may  hear, 

#_• • *_JL_#_r_* ft (^ , — (« «-•  — 0 ft «'_L_ftr^__* & 
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Who  will  es  -  cape  from  the   wrath  to    come?  Who  have      a  place      in    the  soul's  bright  home? 

Flee  to    the  Kock  where  the  soul    may  hide,    Flee  to        the  Kock,     in      its  cleft      a  -    bide. 

Warn  them  to  come  and    the  truth  em  -  brace,  Urge  them    to  come    and    be  saved    by    grace. 

Blow  ye    the   trump  while  the  day  beams  last,   Blow  ye       the  trump  till    the    light    is     past. 


^-9 »- 


-ft— : 0 ft 
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Refrain. 
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Sound    the    a  -  larm,  watchman, 

—*-■       4      4      4 
Sound  the    a  -  larm, 
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Sound  the  Alarm.    Concluded. 
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conquering  arm;  And  the  hosts  of    sin,  as  their  ranks  advance,  Shall  wither  and  fall 
lTs  ^      _       -       -       -      — 


at 


k>  ? 
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5  glance. 
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Who  is  there  like  Thee? 


There  is  none  upon  earlh  that  I  desire  beside  thee.-Y&.  73  :  23. 

Asm  tarda  Freylint.h  a  i 


1.  Who    is    there  liko  Thee, 

2.  Plant  Thy-self    in    me; 

3.  When  at      last     I      stand 


y  I  ,'^t= 


^ 


Je  -  sus, 
I  will 
On    the 

-52-      ♦ 


nn  -  to  mo  ? 
lean  of  Thee 
Jordan's   strand, 


C/ 


'J 


None  are  like  Thee,  none 
To  be  ho  -  ly,  meek. 
Be    Thou  there*  0  Christ,  bo 

1 f 


a  -  bovo  Thee, 
and  ten  -  der; 
side    me, 


m 


4- 


&+=t 


I 


I 


Thou    art     al  -    to  -  geth  -  er    love  -  ly;  None  on  earth  have  we,      None   in  heaven,  like  Thee. 
Wrath,  and  raids,  and  eelf;  but  -  ran  -  der;  Nothing  shonldst  Thon  see  But     Thy- self    in 
Thro'    the    gloom -y     wa  -  ters  guide  me ;  Take   mo  then     to      be        Ev   - 

I       -        ^-  I 


SH1§ 


i 


<- 


er,  Lord,  with  Thee. 
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Jessie  Clyde. 


Just  on  the  Border, 

XJntil  we  have  passed  thy  borders. — Num.  20:  17. 


W.  H.  Doane. 


— #-M-W — * — L* 


-«— r-« # J ■- 


1.  Just  ou     the  bor     -  der  now  we    are  stand  -  ing,  Watching  the  dear  ones  gliding    a  -    way; 

2.  Just  on    the  bor    -  der,  O    there  is    com  -  fort !  Yon  -  der  our  Saviour  smiles  from  the  shore; 

3.  Just  on    the  bor    -  der,  let    us     take  eour -age;  Oth  -  ers    are  crossing  hopeful  and    strong; 

4.  Faith  in  her  glad  -  ness  brings  us  from  Ca  -  naan  Clus-ters    of  fruitage,   gai lands  of    flowers; 

A, 
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■J-rth 
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MjTXJ. 


Just    on    the  bor    -  der  wait-ing    the  boat  -  man  Gen-  tly    to    bear    us      safe    o'er  the  spray. 

Wav  -  ing  us  on    -    ward,  lov-ing  -  ly,  kind  -  ly,  Home  where  the  wea  -ry      sor  -  row  no    more. 

O    -    ver  the  wa    -  ter  smooth  as    a  mir  -  ror,  List     to  their  tri  -  umph   waft  -  ed    in    song. 

Joy    for    our  sor    -  row,  praise  for  our  weep-ing,  Garments   of     glo  -  ry      soon  will  be    ours. 


J 


tiuuu  hi  ihu  Uar  -  bor 

Cupybight.  I 


BY  Uu.l.uw  &  AliWt 


Just  on  the  Border.    Concluded. 


189 


There  will  our 


ISee 


m 


tri 


-  als 
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slumber  for 


by  -  er 
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XJtore  will  our  tri 


-v- 
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Orlnied  like  the  tempest  sweotlv  to    r«»t 


W    i  — -l       *    '    V 


£=T 


eb 


i:^u 


189 


"Wm.  Stevenson. 


Saviour,  to  Thy  Mercy  Seat. 

Draw  near  with  a  true  heart  — Heu.  10  :  22. 


K.  Low  by. 


1^^ 


8 


^ 


^ 


1.  Sav  -    iour,     to         Thy       mer  -    cy      seat, 

2.  Tbon    canst  cleanse  the        vil    -    est      stain, 

3.  Sav  -    iour,    hear        my       ear  -     nest  prayer, 


Hum  -  bly 
Now      ap 
Now     Thy 


trust 
ply 


ing, 
Thy 


great    com 


'-n 


o 


.Z 


I      draw    near; 
pre  -  cious  blood ; 
pas  -  sion    show  ;| 


i 


-y 


Now 

Let 

Let 


-a" 


my 
no 
my 


wait 

spot 
con 


ing 

of 

trite 


spir 
guilt 


£H?Z 


J  -: 


HJ 


it 

re 


spir  -     it 
* * 


meet, 

main, 
share 


Lend  to 
Wash  me 
All        Thy 


me 
In 

mer 


2 


Thy 
the 
cy 

— m — 


gra  -  cious  eiir. 
dim  -  son    flood. 

cm        In-  -  stow. 
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Words  arranged. 


Shall  we  all  Meet? 

I  go  to  prepare  a  place  for  you. — Johx  14 :  2. 


Ira  D.  Saxket. 


-^-r-^ J— s — * — *~ 
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mn 


1.  Sliall   we    all    meet     at  home  in      the    morn-  ing,     On   the  shores  of      the  bright  cry s-tal    sea, 

2.  Shall  we    all    meet     at  home  in      the    morn-  ing,     And  from  sor-row     for-ev  -    er       be    free? 

3.  Shall  we    all    meet     at  home  in      the    morn-  ing,     Our        bless -ed       Redeem -er       to     see?       I 

II +. 
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With  the  loved  ones  who  long  have  been  wait  -  ing  ?  What  a  meet-ing  in-deed  it  will  b<~ ' 
Shall  we  join  in  the  songs  of  the  ran  -  somed?  AVhat  a  meet-ing  iu-deed  it  will  be! 
Shall  we   know  and    be  known  by    our     loved  ones?  What    a      meet-ing      in-deed    it       will  be ! 


§5EF 


-p— p- 
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Chokus. 
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Gath-ered  home, 

■0- 


?E£ 


gath-ered  home, 

-P- 
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:^z\ 
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On     the  shore  of 

-P-±—P—rP P- 


the  briuht  crvs  -  tal     sea  ! 
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Gatfierod  home,  gathered  home, 
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Shall  we  ail  Meet.    Concluded, 
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Gath-eroil  home, 


gath-ered   houio With   our  loved  ones    for-ev   -    er 


to     be! 


Gathered  homo. 


gathered  homo. 
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Mus.  Annie  S.  Hawks. 


I  Love  Thee. 

Thou  knowett  that  I  Urn  thee.— JomSl:  17, 


i    l=*4 


1      -U 


S  J^fafc: 


H.  Lowrt. 

44-^4 


inims 


1  I*    love  Thee  0~LfTrd,   I      be-lieve  in    Thy  won!;  I      love  Thee,  I    loveThee  I     love  Th, ..  my  L,.r,l. 

•2  By  day  and  by  night,  In  the  vale,  on    the  height,  to    tn  -  mult  or  si-lence,  Thonartmy  ^-hght 

3  1  ntear  nev-ei   heard  Sweetersong,  sweeter  word,  Than  this  I     am  Binging:    Thonlorest   maLprd. 

4  Thssoii-I   can  sing  SKllmy  spirit  takeswing;  TismethatThonlov-est,    My  saviour  andEing. 


Kkkrain. 


KKHIAI>.  ,^,  _  — 


How  sweet  to     love  Thee,  And  near  Thee  to      be!     But   sweeter,    far    sweeter.  That  Thou  lov-est     me. 


-<? •- 


MM.*- 
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By  permission. 
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Closer,  Dear  Lord,  to  Thee. 


Chas.  H.  Gabriel. 


Peace  be  to  him 


that  is  near. — ISA.  57:  19. 


"W.  H.  Doane. 


— m — 3 — •- 
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1.  Clos-er,  dear  Lord,  to  Thee,  clos-er     to    Thee; 

2.  Foot-sore  I       on- ward  press,  trusting  and  true, 

3.  When  on  my  vis  -  ion  falls  the   morning  light, 

*■•■#■♦ 

-# 0 0- 


Hid  'neathThy  shelt'ring  wing  my  soul  would  be; 
Knowing  Thy  lov  -  ing  arm  will  bear  me  through; 
O    what  a       glorious  crown  shall  greet  my  sight ! 


*)Hrfe3-F=r— I- 


-r^ 
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This  still  my  song  shall  be  to  all  e  -  ter  -  ni-ty— Clos-er,  dear  Lord,  to  Thee,  closer  to  Thee. 
This  theme  e  -  ter  -  nal-ly  my  pray'rand  song  shall  be,  Clos-er,  dear  Lord,  to  Thee,  closer  to  Thee. 
Then   I     shall  go       to   be    clos-er,    dear  Lord,  to  Thee,  Clos-er,  dear  Lord,  to  Thee,  closer     to    Thee. 


^— — , o 0 #— 
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Rf,fraix. 
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Clos  -  er     to    Thee,     clos  -  er     to    Thee,     Clos-er,    dear  Lord,  to    Thee,  clos  -  er 


=£==£ 
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to    Thee. 
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ITJE  TIIE  perishing. 


EgSii 


ie  the  perishing, 
Care  for  the  dj  in^. 

Snatch  them  in  pity  from  sin  anil  the 
grave  : 

Weep  o'er  the  erring  ones. 
I. in  op  the  fallen, 
Tell  them  of  Jeans,  the  mighty  to  save. 
C")to.— Keecnc  the  perishing, 
Cine  for  the  dying; 
Jesus  is  merciful, 
Jesus  w  ill  save. 

U  Though  they  are  Blighting  Him, 

Still  Hi-  i>  waiting, 
Watting  the  penitent  child  to  receive! 

Pleati  with  them  earnestly, 

Plead  with  them  gently. 
He  will  forgive  if  thej  only  believe. 

:t  Down  in  tin-  human  heart, 
Crashed  by  the  tempter, 
feelings  lie  buried  that  Christ  can 

restore  ; 

Touched  by  a  loving  heart, 
Wakened  by  kindness, 
Chords  that  were  broken  will  vibrate 
onoe  more. 

Fanny  J.  I 1 


I  was  a  wayward  child, 

•  I  did  not  li>\  •■  my  borne  ; 

I  did  not  love  my  Father's  voice, 

1  li>\  ed  alar  to  roam. 

2  The  Shepherd  Bought  IIi<  whoop, 

The  Father  sought  Uia  child; 
They  followed  me  o'er  vale  and  Kill. 

i  »'i  r  deserts  waste  and  wild  ; 
They  found  me  nigh  to  death, 

famished,  and  taint,  and  krae  : 
They  bound  me  with  the  bauds  of  love, 

Tiny  .saved  the  wandering  one. 

3  Jesna  my  Shepherd  is; 

Twaa  He  that  loved  my  soul: 
TwaaHethat  waahedmein  Hiablood, 

Twaa  He  thai  made  me  whole  : 
Twaa  He  thai  sought  the  lost, 

Thai  found  the  wandering  Bheep; 
Twaa  II  it  hat  brought  metothefolu— 

Tia  He  that  .--till  doth  k.-.]>. 

Dr.  H.  Bonar. 


I93  I96 

3  And  ■when  my  Saviour  calls  me  home, 
,s'j;i  ,hi^  my  cry  shall  be — 

'Kinder  me  not!"  oome, welcome,  death, 
1  '1  gladly  uo  with  thee. 

John  Ryland,  D.  D. 


196       WE  SHALL  MEET. 
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brown. 
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LEBANON. 


1  I  was  a  wandering  Bheep, 
I  did  not  love  the  fold  ; 
1  did  not  love  my  Shepherd's  voice, 
1  would  not  be  controlled  ; 


1  In  all  my  Lord's  appointed  ways 

M\  journey  I'll  pursue  ; 
••  Hinder  me  not,"yemuehlovedaaintB, 

For  1 11111-t  go  with  you. 

2  Through  duties  nn<l  through  trial- too, 

I'll  go  at  His  command  ; 

"  Hinder  me  not,"  for  1  am  hound 

To  my  luiiuuuuiTs  land. 


1  We  shall  meet  beyond  the  river, 

By  and  by,  by  and  by  : 
And  the  darkness  will  be  over. 

By  and  bj  .  by  and  by  ; 
With  the  toilsome  journey  done, 
And  the  glorious  battle  won. 

We  shall  shine  forth  as  the  Mm. 
By  and  by,  by  and  by. 

2  We  shall  strike  the  harps  of  glory 

By  and  by.  by  and  by ; 
Wo  shall  Bing  redemption's  story, 

By  ami  by,  by  and  by  : 
Ami  the  strains  tor  e\  i  i  more 
shall  resound  in  sweetness  o'er 
Yonder  everlasting  shore. 

By  and  by,  by  and  by. 

3  Wearing  robes  of  Bnowywhiteaesa 

By  and  by.  by  anil  by: 

And  with  crowns  of  dazslingb 

By  and  by,  by  and  by.—      [m;.ts 
Then,  OUT  storms  and  pel  ils  paaa<  d 
And  with  glory  ours  at   last. 

We'll  possess  the  kingdom  vast, 

By  and  by.  by  ami  by. 

John  Atkinson,  D.  D.  15?. 


197 


Mrs.  Ella  Dale. 
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Never  Falter. 

Take  courage  and  do. — 2  Chkox.  19:  1^ 
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1.  Nev  -  er,  nev  -  er  fal  -  ter,    Cheer-i   -  ly      go      Where  the  Saviour   leadeth,     Braving  ev - ery  foe; 

2.  Nev  -  er,  nev  -  er  fal  -  ter,    Man-ful-ly  fight;    Dare    to    be    like  Daniel,      Steadfast  in  the  right; 

3.  Je  -  sus  watches   o'er   us,    Lov  -  ing-ly  near;    He        it     is    who  bids  us      Smile  at  ev-  ery  fear; 
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At      the   post     of    du  -    ty      Faithful  -  ly   stand,  Wear-ing  still    the    ar  -  mor,  Sword  in   hand. 

Keep  this  good  -  ly   coun  -  sel     Ev  -  er      in   view,  We     must  all       be    val  -  iant,  Firm  and   true. 

Nev  -  er      be      dis- couraged — Nev-er,     oh    no;  Where  His  baud  di  -  rects    us,  There  we'll  go. 
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Refrain. 
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Nev  -  er,  nev  -  er  fal  -  ter;     This  be  the  song;   We    will  sing    to  -  geth-er    As    we   march  a  -  long; 
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Never  Falter.    Concluded, 
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Press  -ing  bold-  ly     on  -  ward,  Happy    are    we;      Soldiers  in    theroy-al    at -my   glad  to     be. 
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Yes,  we  Part. 


r/i."  ^ra/v  n/  ntir  7>nri(  JtotHJ  CArtX  te  with  you  all—Ti.ZV.  22:  81. 


It.  LOWET. 


1    Yes     we   part,  but  not  for  -  ev  -  er —■ Joy-fnl  hopes  our  bosoms  swell;  They  who  love  the  Saviour  never 
2.  Bweet  this  houx  of  ben- e  -   diction,  WhenBnchnnionscometomind-  When  each  holy  heart- con -viction, 

morrow  beams  before  us!     brighter  far  than  tongue  can  tell— Glorious  morrow  to     re -store  us 


3.   What 
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Know  a   long  .T  last  fare-  well;    Blissful     unions,    Blissful     unions  Lie    be  -  yond  this  parting    vale 

With  the  prom-is-ea  combined,  Tells  of  meetings,  Tells  of  meetings  By  onx  God  for    us    de-signed. 

Hun  with  whom  we  long  to  dwell,  Dwell  for-ev  -  er,    Dwell  for-ev  -  er!  Brethren  dear,  farewell,  farewell ! 
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Happy  Song. 


Mrs.  Lydia  Baxter. 
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Thou  art  my  trust  from  my  youth. — Ps.  71 :  5. 
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Wm.  B.  Bradbury. 


1.  We    are    now      in  youth's  bright  morning, Cheer  -  i  -    ly       we're  passing    on;    Joys    a-round     us 

2.  If      the     charms  of    earth    are      fleet-ing,  And  should  quick- ly   pass    a  -  way,  Still    the  Ho  -  ly 

3.  Wisdom's   cheer  -  ing  voice  in  -  vites   us    To      the    feast    of      Je  -  sus'  love,  And    a      fore  -  taste 

4.  When  we    cross    the  shin  -  ing     port  -  al    On     the    banks  of      yon-der  shore.  And    are  clothed  in 
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sweet  -  ly    dawn-ing  Tell    us      joys  may  yet     be    won.       We    are    young  and    we     are      hap 

Spir  -  it's    greet-ing  Shall  not   with  those  charms  decay. 

here    de   -  lights  us  On      our    way  to  realms  a  -  bove. 

robes  im  -  mor  -  tal  We'll  be    hap- py    ev  -    er-more. 
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We    are    happy,     happy  in  our  song;    We   are3Toung  and  we     are   happy,    Happy,  happy  in  our  song 
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By  permission. 


Famrr  J.  CnosnT. 


Drawing  Nearer  my  Home, 

Xow  it  our  ntsation  nsartr  than  whi  n  ;  —Hon.  13:  11 
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W.  H.  DoaKR. 
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1.  Drawing  nearer 

2.  Drawing  naarnr 

3.  Drawing  nearer 


mv  home,  drawing  nearer  to-  day,  Still  my  barque-  hurries  on  to  its  har-bor  a- 
„.V  honie,drawingnearer  the  shore,  Where  the  wiles  of  the  tempter  will  v<  «  i  ie  i  o 
my  home  ev-exy  moment   I      am,    Drawing  near-er    my  home  and  the  throne  of  the 
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\nd  1  smile  at  the  waves  while  a-round  me  they  roll;  There  is  peace  in  my  heart,  there  is 
mow:  and  the  light  which  I  now  in  the  dis-tance  be  -  hold,  On  my  vis  -  ion  will  break  with  a 
Kmb  Where  the  ties  that  were  bro-keu     by  Him  shall  a  -  nite,  And  <»..r  heart,  shall  be  one      in     e  - 

■    -s.  _     • 


joy    in     my  sonl    Drawiug  near  -  er  home,  drawing  near  -  erhome,Homo,sweethome,home,sweethome. 
spleiulor  un  -  told. 

ter-nal    de- light 
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Dia\wu^  nearer  my  home,  drawing  Dearer  my  home, 

By  pcrmis6ion. 
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Win.  Stevenson. 


Sinner,  why  in  Darkness? 

J  would  hasten  my  escape  from  the  windy  storm  and  tempest — Ps.  55:  8. 


R.  Lowrt. 
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1.  Sin  -  ner,  why  in  darkness   ly  -  ing,  Brooding  o'er  thy   sin,  With  no  gleam  of  hope  e'er  shining 

2.  Sin -ner,  why  de- lay  thy  coni-ing?  Christ  is  read -y      now;        Has- ten  to    thy  on  -  ly  Saviour, 
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On    the  gloom  with-in? 
At     His   footstool     bow; 
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Je  -  sus,  wait- ing,  longs  to  give  thee   Light,  and  joy,  and    peace, 
Pleading  there  His  grief  and   anguish  Suf  -  it-red  in    thy    stead, 


Ciiokus. 
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In  His  arms  of    love  re-ceive  thee,  Give  thy  soul  re  -  lease. 
Take  of  Him  the  pardon  purchased    When  His  blood  was  shed. 
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Haste  thee,  sinner,    to   the  Saviour, 
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Sinner,  why  in  Darkness?    Concluded. 
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Kake  no  more  de 
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W.  BE500  COLLTBB,  I)    V. 


Cease,  ye  Mourners. 


Thy  rod  and  thy  stuff,  thry  comfort  me.— Vs.  23:  4.  F.  IIxxOELSBOHH-BaRTHOIDY. 
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1.  Cease,  ye    mourners,  reaso  to    languish 
■J.  While  our  si  -  lent    steps  are  straying 

• — * » e * 


O'er  the  grave    of      those  you  love;     Pain  and  death,  RP* 
Lon<  ly  thro'  night's  deep'ning  shade,  Glo  -  ry's  brightest 
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night   and  an  -  guish    En  -  ter    not      the    world    a  -  bove. 
beams  are   play  -  ing      Hound  the  hap-py     Christian's  head. 
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3  Light  and  poare  at  once  d^rivin" 

From  the  hand  of  God  most  hi^b, 
In  His  glorious  presence  living, 
They  shall  never,  never  die. 

4  Now,  ye  monmers,  cease  to  Ian 

O'er  the  grave  '>t  those  yon  '.• 

Far  removed  from  pain  and  anguish. 

They  are  chaining  hj  urns  above. 
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Fan-xt  J.  Crosht. 


Jesus  on  the  Shore, 

Jesus  stood  on  the  shore John  21 :  4. 


W.  H.  Doake. 


1.  O'er  an     o  -  cean  deep  and  wide,  Oft  we  row   a-gainstthe  tide,  Till  our  fee- ble  hands  are  nerveless, 

2.  In     the  dark  and  drear-y   night,  When  we  sigh  for  morning  light,  As    we  hear  the    surg-es    min-gle 

3.  Je  -  sus  standeth  on    the  shore,  Let  us  yield  to    fear  no  more,  But  with  vig-or,  hope  and  courage, 
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And    we  cannot  ply  the  oar;    But  we   rouse  to     life    a  -  new,  When,  a-cross  the    wa-ters  blue,  Comes  the 
With  the  breakers' distant  roar;  When  we  tremble,  sore  a  -  fraid,  While  we  cry    a-broad  for    aid,  Sweetly 
Let     us  onward  speed  the  oar;  Still  by  prayerourstrength  renew,  While,  a-cross  the   wa-ters  blue,  Come  the 
d.  s. — And  in    cloud-y    skies  or   clear,  SliUHis  lov-ing  words  we  hear,  Like  the 
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Fixe.   Refrain. 
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gen -tie,    gen -tie   whisper:   Je  -  sus  standeth  on   the  shore.  On    the   shore His  own  de-fend-ing, 

comes  the  blest  as  -  surance,  Je  -  sus  standeth  on   the  shore, 
harps  of    an- gels  tell- ing,   Je  -  sus  standeth  on   the  shore. 

tones  of  an  -  gel     mu-sic;    Je  -  sus  standeth    on    the  shore.  On  the  shore  His  own  de-fend-ing, 
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Jesus  on  the  Shore.    Concluded. 
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In    their  need. .....  His  aid    ex  -  tend-ing,     Je-sus  standeth  our  protector,  Till  the  voyage  of  life  is  o'er; 

In  tluii  mi-.l  Ili.satd    ex  -  tend  -in  t,  d        ' 
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Jesus  saw  Me. 


Lai  i:\  Elmf.k. 


/?o  Jantl  A««(  comixution  on  them. — MaTT.  20:  34. 


R.  Lowkt. 
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1  Jo-suss;nvii]ivvheurttumiug,Whenmycriesdesen'edbutspnmiuK,Andmy(aaook3withsliame\v,.rebnnnn:j 

2  J.  -sub  saw  me  homeward  preening,  Pen-i-tence  my  soul  pos-sess-iug,  All     my  wan-der-inge  eonfeawng, 
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Je  -  8iis  saw  me,  ten-der  Lord ;  Sweet  for-giveness  all   His  word. 
Je  -  bus  saw  me,  ten-der  Lord;  Sweet  for-giveness   all   His  word. 
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COFYKIGHT,   l88o,  BY  BlOLOW  Si.  Main. 


3  As  I  came,  with  tears  iucreasing, 
Praying  still  and  never  ceasing, 
Dawned  upon  me,  nil  releasing, 
Pardon  from  my  tender  Lord; 
Sweet  forgiveness  all  His  word. 

4.  Gracious  Saviour,  so  forgiving, 
My  poor  heart,  so  unbelieving, 
Found  at  last  its  rest,  receiving 
Pardon  from  my  tender  Lord; 
Sweet  forgiveness  all  His  word. 
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A.  W.  French. 


Yield  not  to  the  Tempter, 

Blessed  is  the  man  that  endureth  temptation. — James  1:  12. 


J.  H.  Texn'et. 
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1.  Yield  not  to  the    tempter;    Pass  by,  and  be  free;    For    yielding  is    ru  -  in      And  sorrow  for  thee;    / 

2.  Yield  not  to  the    tempter;    Turn  quickly  a  -  way;    Go,     mingle  with  hon-or       In     life's  busy  fray; 

3.  Yield  not  to  the    tempter;    Be    firm  and  be  true;  And  God,  in  your  weakness,  Yourstrength  shall  renew;1 
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Why  should  you  now  barter    The      jewel   of  youth,  With  shame  for  your  honor,  And  wrong  for  the  truth? 
Fall       not  from  your  station,  What  -  ev  -  er  it    be;     Keep  clear  from  the  danger    That  beckons  to    thee. 
To     Him  your  pe  -  ti  -  tion    Send  upward  a  -  gain,  That  you  may  be    ev  -  er    A      man    among   men. 
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Chorus. 
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Yield  not  to  the    tempter;    Pass  by,  and  be  free; 
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For  yielding  is    ru  -  in      And    sorrow  for  thee. 


1GO 


By  permission. 


last  thy  Burden  on  the  Lord. 
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kfv.  Rowland  Hiu.. 
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He  shall  nutata  Am.- 
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-Pa.  55:  22. 
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1.  Cist  thy  burden  on  the  Lord,   On-ly    lean  np  -  on  His  word;  Thon  shall  soon  have  cause  to  bless 

•j.   He    sustains  thee  by  His  hand,  He    en  -  a  -  bles  thee  to   stand;  Thosewhom  Jesus  onoe  hath  loved, 

3.  Heav*nandeaitb.maypassaway,His  free  grace ahall not  de- cay;  He    hath  promised  to    ful  -  fill 
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Kkkiimn. 


His    on-ohanging  feith-fni-ness.      Ou  the  Lord, 
From  Hisgraoeare  uev-  er  moved. 
All   the    pleasure   of    His  will. 
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ou   the  Lord,  Cast  thy  burden     on    the 


Lord ;     On  the     Lord, . 


on    the    Lord, Cast  thy   bur  -  den      on      the    Lord. 
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t;*»t  thy     'luroVn     on      tho     Lord,  on    the  Lorn, 
Copykioht,  i83o;  bv  Uiolow  4.  Main. 
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Fanny  J.  Crosbt 


A  Home  and  Crown, 

Ye  shall  receive  a  crown  of  glory— I  Pet.  5:  4. 
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gp^^i 


— s- 


1.  When  I  Bit      a  -  lone    at  close  of    day,  When  evening  shadows  die  a  -  way,  How  I  love  to  think,  be  • 

2.  When  my  aching  heart  is  lone  and  drear.  When  naught  of  earth  its  gloom  can  cheer,  O  'tis  then  I  think  of; 

3.  I      will  bea»  the  cross,  endure  the  pain,  Yes,  bear  it   still,  nor  once  complain;  For  I  know,  beyond   the 
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yond  the  sea   There's  a  home  and  crown  for  me.     There's  a  home  for  me,    Yes,  a  home  for    me, 
yonder  shore,  Where  the  heart  shall  ache  no  more, 
nar  -  row  sea  There's  a  home  and  crown  for  me. 
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home  and    a  crown  my  faith  can  see ;  Yes,  a  home  for  me, 

There's  a  homeforme,  There's  ahomeandcrownforme. 
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DUNDEE, 


1  Alas!  and  ilid  my  Saviour  bleed  ' 
And  did  my  Sovereign  die  I 
Would  lit-  devote  thai  aaored  head 
For  such  a  worm  as  I  f 

•■'.  Wis  it  for  crimes  thai  I  had  done 
llr  groaned  upon  t I ■ «-  tree  '. 
A  inn/,  iiiii  pity!  grace  unknown! 
And  \m  >■  beyond  degree ! 

'.i  Will  nii^lit  the  sun  in  darkness  hide. 
And  shut  Mis  glories  in. 
When  Christ,  the  mighty  Maker,  died 
For  man.  the  creature's  sin. 

4  Thus  might  I  hide  my  blushing  face 
While  His  dear  cross  appears, 
Dissolve  my  hear)  In  thankfulness, 
And  unit  mine  eyes  to  team. 

o  Hut  drops  of  grief  can  ne'er  repay 
The  debt  of  love  I  owe; 
Here,  Lord,  1  give  myself  away; 

lis  all  that  1  can  do. 

baac  Watts,  D.  D. 
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NOTHING  BUT  THE  BLOOD. 


T?EF. — O  precious  is  tho  flow 

That  makes  me  white  as  snow  : 
Xo  other  fount  I  know. 

Nothing  hut  the  blood  of  Jesus. 

'-'  For  my  cleansing  this  I  see — 

Nothing  hut  the  blood  of  Jesus  : 

For  my  pardon  this  my  plea  — 
Nothing  hut  the  blood  of  .lesus. 

■t  Nothing  can  for  sin  atone — 

Nothing  hut  the  blood  of  Jesus; 
Naught  of  good  that  I  have'  done 
Nothing  hut  the  blood  of  Jesus, 

I  This  is  all  my  hope  ami  pea,  , 
Nothing  hut  the  blood  of  J- 
This  is  all  my  righteousness 
Nothing  hut  th<  blood  ol  .Jesus. 
.">  Now  by  this  I'll  overcome — 

Nothing  hut  the  blood  of  Jesus; 
Xow  by  this  I'll  reach  my  home 

Nothing  hut   the  blood  of  Jesus. 

6  Glory!  glory!  thus  I  sing — 

Nothing  hut  the  blood  of  Jesus  ; 

All  my  praise  for  this  I  bring    - 
Nothing  hut   the  1,1,, oil  of  JeMls. 
Rev.  R.  Lowry. 
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XKI  TI.ETOX. 


I   What  can  wash  awav  mv  stain  f 
Nothing  hut  the  blood  of  .lesus; 
What  can  make  me  whole  again  ! 
Nothing  but  the  blood  of  Jesus. 


Come,  Thou  Fount  of  every  blessing, 

Tune  my  heart  to  sing  Thy  grace; 
Streams  of  mercy,  never  ceasing. 

( 'all  for  sorii;s  of  loudest  praise  ; 
Teach  me  some  melodious  sonnet. 

Sung  by  tlumiug  tongues  above  : 
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Praise  the  mount— ()  fix  rue  on  it. 
Mount  of  God's  unchanging  love. 

2  Here  I  raise  my  Khene/.er; 

Hither  by  Thj  help  I'm  come; 

Ami  I  hope,  hy  Th\  g 1  pleasure, 

Safely   to  arrive  at  home  ; 

Jesus  sought  me  when  a  stranger, 

Wandering  from  the  fold  of  God  J 

He.  to  save  mv  soul  from  danger 
Interposed  His  precious  hlood. 

■I  (>  to  grace  how  great  a  debtor 
Daily  I'm  constrained  to  he  ! 
Let  that  grace  Lord,  like  a  fetter. 

Bind  mv  wandering  heart  to  Thee: 

Prone  to  wander.  Lord.  1   feel  it. 

Prone  to  leave  the  God  1  love ; 

Here's  my  heart.  Lord,  take  and  seal  it,  , 
Sal  it  from  Thy  courts  above. 

Kcv.  K.  Kutinson. 


<£ll       Birth  of  Christ. 

!    Hark!  what  mean  tho-e  holy  voices, 

Sweetly  Bounding  thro'  the  skies  I 

Lo  !   th'angelic  host  rejoices  ; 

Heavenly  hallelujahs  rise  ; 

Hear  them  tell  the  wondrous  story. 

Hear  them  chant  in  h\  tons  of  joy  - 
"  Glory  in  the  highest,  glory ! 
Glory  he  to  (iod  Most  High  ! 

•J  "  Peace  on  earth,  good  will  from  hcav- 
nV  aching  faras  man  is  found  ;       [en. 

Souls  redeemed,  and  sin-  forgiven! 
Loud  our  golden  harps  shall  sound; 

Christ  is  horn,  the  great  Anointed  i 

Heaven  and  earth  Ills  praises  sircg  ; 
O  receive  whom  God  appointed 

For  your  Prophet.  Pnest,  and  King!" 
Rev.  John  Cawood.  1U3 
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Josephixe  Pollard. 


Blessed  are  They  that  Mourn, 

— for  they  shall  be  comforted. — Matt.  5:  4. 


He\ry  Tucker. 
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lov  -  ing  hand  will    dry  Those  tears  that  wet       the    cheek.      "Bless -ed  are  they  that    mourn," 
shall  their  hearts  re- joice; '"They  shall  bo    com-  fort-  ed!" 
lean  -  ing    on    His  breast,  Thou   shalt  be    com  -  fort  -  ed! 
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0  Blest  was  the  Hour.    Concluded. 
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II  -  liimed  by   the  light    of    His   love. 
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Reach  Me  thy  Hand. 


M       Kli.es  IT.  Gates. 


TTifft  a  fri/*  heart,  in  full  assurance  nf  faith.— Hf.b.  10:  22. 


W.  H.  Doane. 


2 
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1  B  i-h  me  thy  hand,  my  child,  Help-  less  and  lone-ly;  Thro*  the  drear  and  das  -  ert  wild, 
9  B  Kh  me  thy  hand,  my  child,  Home  -less  and  friendless,  TJn  -  to  me  now  rec  -on-ciled, 
3.  Beach  me  thy  hand,  my  child,     Whitf  can  be -tide  thee,    If        the  Bavionr,  meek  and  mild, 

0 — i *--—*—rCt 
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T       and   I       on  -  ly,       Can     safe  -  ly    con- duct  thee,      Can   safe  -  ly    oon-dnct  thee. 
Thy    Miss    shall  be     end- less      In        mansions    e  -  ter  -  nal.      In      man-sionse-    ter-nal 
Is        walk-ing    be- aide  thee,     And     lov  -  imj  thee    al-ways,     And    lov-ingthee     al-waysi 
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Come  unto  Me. 

—and  I  vAU  give  you  rest. — Matt.  11 :  29. 


K.  Lowrt. 


,  |        Fink. 
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Come  un  -  to  me,     all       ye  that    la-borandare  heav  -  y  -    Lad-en,  and    I     will  give  you  rest 
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Take  my  yoke  up  -  on  you,  and  learn  of     me;    For     I     am    meek  and  low  -  ly     in   heart;  and 
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ye    shall  find  rest       uu  -  to      your  souls;        For  my  yoke 
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For    my  yoke    is       eas  •  y. 


COPYRIGHT,   l88o.   bY  BlGLOW   St.  M.MN. 


J=Mz 


eas  -  y,       and  my 


Come  unto  Me.    Concluded. 
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uud  luy  bur-dcu   is  light. 
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and  my  bur  -  den    is    light. 
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Father  of  All. 


Oiir  Father  ultich  art  in  liravcn. — MATT.  6:  9. 
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1.   Fa-ther     of       all,      from  land   and     sea    The      na  -  tions  sins,  "Thine,  Lord,  aro     we;"  Count - 
-.2.  U       Son     of     God,  whose  love    so       free    For    men  did    make  Thee  man      to       be,      U   - 
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in   uum-ber,    but   in  Thee  May  we 
nit  -  ed    to     our   God  in  Thee  May  we 
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one. 
one. 
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3  O  Trinity  in  Unity, 

One  only  God,  in  Persons  Three. 
Dwell  ever  in  our  hearts;  like  Thee 
May  we  be  one. 

4  So  when  the  world  shall  pass  away, 
May  we  awnke  with  joy  and  say. 

Now  in  the  bliss  of  endless  day 
■\Yo  all  ara  one." 
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Eev.  E.  A.  Hoffman. 


Stand,  Firmly  Stand! 

Stand  fast  in  one  spirit. — Phil.  1 :  27. 

4s S— 1 ^ £ *_JS_ 


J.  IT   Tr.XNET. 


1.  Stand,  firm-ly  stand!  A      no  -  ble,  val-iant  band;  For  temp'ranee  and  the  right,  Your  forc-es   all  u-nito, 

2.  Stand,  firm-ly  stand!  U  -  nit-  ed  heart  and  hand; Press  no-bly,  bold-ly  on,       Till    vic-to-ry  is  won, 

3.  Stand,  fixm-ly  stand!   De-fend  our  blessed  land    From  ev  -  'ry  sub  -tie  foe,       From  ev-'ry  tide  of  woe; 
■#-      ■#-•-#--#-•     -v-    ■#-•■#-     1st      fc            ■#•     ■#-••♦-■#-•-#--#-•     ■*■      ■*- 
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Chorus. 
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And  cast     in  -  to      the  strife    The  strength  of  all  your  life.     Stand,  firm  -  ly  stand !  Stand,  firm  -  ly  stand  ! 
Till  notes   of    triumph  thrill     O'er   ev  -  'ry  vale    and  hill. 
Stand  bravely  in    your  might,  Stand  bravely  for    the  right. 

^-     ^ .     .#.    ,«-  -     -*.    -«.  N         ** 
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Firm  -  ly       stand      for       the      right, 
By  permission, 


Stand,  Firmly  Stand! 
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On, 


brave  -  ly 
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on! 
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On,      bravo  -  ly        on !       brave  -  ly         ou         in       your   might ! 
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L.  II  E. 


Let  Him  Teach  Thee, 

Ilim  shall  he  Uach.—Vs.  r>:  IS. 


"W.  H.  DOAMS. 
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1   Let  Him  teach  thee,  wea  -  ry     soul,   Let    His  hands  now  make  thoe  whole;    Let     His    peace    thy 
2.  In  -  to    paths  of     righteous- nens    Let    Him  lead,  and     let    Him  bless;     Let     Him  save 


3.  Let  Him  probe  thy   heart  with -in, 
■*■     ■*■     "^   -*>j     *%     ■*" 


Let    Him  search  out    ev 
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4  Let  Him  like  a  shepherd  feed, 
Let  Ilim  gently,  gently  lead; 
Hell  not  tarsal!  the  braised  reed, 
Let,  O  let  Him  teach  thee. 

5  Let  Him  give  thee  songs  at  night. 
Let  Him  make  the  darkness  light; 
L.  t  Him  set  thy  spirit  right- 
Let,  O  let  Him  teach  thee. 
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Geo.  C.  Xef.dham. 


The  Believer's  Standing. 

This  grace  wherein  we  stand. — Rom.  5:  2. 


C.  C.  Williams. 
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1.  I  stand,  but  not  where  once  I  stood  Beneath    a  load    of      guilt;  My  Saviour,  Je  -  sus,  bore  it    all, 

2.  I  stand,  but  not  on  Calvary's  mount  Before  the  blood-stained  cross;  Tho'  still  on  it   my  faith  doth  rest, 

3.  I  stand,  but  not    be  -  side  the  grave  Where  once  my  Lord  did  lie;  The  cross  and  grave  He  left  behind, 

#— t* r *— r* *— r-f" f— 0 ^r~f~L      *    ■    * ^—z *-r-# , 
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For    me    His  blood  was  spilt:    O     bless  the  Lord!  ex -alt  His  name;  He  gave  Himself  for    me;        He 
And  counts  all  else  but   dross;  O     bless  the  Lord !  I      do     believe    That  Jesus  died  for    sin.        And 
And  took  His  seat  on    high:   O    bless  the  Lord!  the  work  is  done,  With  God  I'm  recon  -ciled;      And, 
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died  up  -  on  the  shameful  cross  To  set  the  captive 
on  that  cross  He  shed  His  blood  To  make  the  guilty 
ris  -  en  with   the  ris  -  en  Christ,  He  owns  me  as  His 
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free. 

clean. 

child. 
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By  permission. 


I  stand  e'en  now  within  the  vail, 

In  union  with  my  Lord, 
Beyond  the  power  of  death  and  hell; 

I  know  it  from  His  word ; 
O  bless  the  Lord !  assured  thereby, 

In  Him  we  are  complete; 
We  walk  by  faith,  but  sooij,  in  sight, 

Our  glorious  King  will  greet 


Mns.  E.  C.  Ellsworth. 


The  Race  set  before  us, 

Let  HI  nm  with  patience  the  race  set  before  us.— Heb.  13:  t. 
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1  There  is    a    path  our  feet  in  -  viting,  There  is  a   good  we  may  ob  -  tain;  There  is  a   hope  oar  hearts  n- 

2  There  s    a    sin      our  steps  impediug.There  is  a  weight  to  lay   a   -   side;  There  IB  a   cheer  tor   patient 
\  Tnere  is    a    cr^wn  laul  up    be-fore  us,  There  is  a  prizv  for  those  who  win ;  There  1BJ>   ho^  aground  and 


.      .      .      ^,  Chorus.  I —  I      s,     ,^  _N       I  .        .      I ^ 


oit  -  ing,  There  is  a  goal  that  we  may  g:un. 
Bpeeding.Thereisa  help  that  doth  a  -  bide. 
o'i t  us,    There  is  a      sound  of    joy  with-iu. 


0  then    a  -  way !  thy  course  pursuing,     O  yes,     a  - 


g^fefei^g 
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way!  nor  linger    hJr^;Away!    a  -  way !  thy  strength  renewing,  O  yes.  a  -  way  !  the  end  is     near. 
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The  Lord  is  our  Refuge, 


Fannt  J.  Ckosbt 

5$ 


A  refuge  in  times  of  trouble 


-Ps.  9 :  9. 


Hehbt  Tucker. 
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1.  The  Lord    is 

2.  The  Lord    is 

3.  The  Lord    is 


our  Ref  -  uge ;  ye      na  -  tions  of  earth,  His  won-der  - 
our  Kef- uge;  His  peo-ple      of  old,    How  long   in 
our  Ref- uge;  go,  sound  it       a-broad,  Sal  -  ya  -  tion 
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f'ul  good-ne&s  pro-claim; 
the  des  -  ert     He    fed; 
is  boundless  and  free; 
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And 
And 
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alt      and      a  -  dore  Him  with  glad-ness 
still  thro'   the  jour-ney   of       life     we 
earth  shall   be   full      of      the     glo  -  ry 
d.  s. — chang-es      to     mom-ing    the      dark-ness 


«-• — N~ ? 


Fine. 


- 


0 — ~* m^t — ^—(S—i — " 


and  mirth,  Sing  praise  to 
be- hold  The  ta  -  ble 
of  God  As  wa  -  ters 
of    night,     And    calls    us 


His  ex  -  eel 
His  mer  -  cy 
that  cov  -  er 
a  -  way     to 


lent  name. 
has  spread, 
the    sea. 
His     rest. 
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K.  L. 

With  energy 


The  Angels'  Song. 

A  multitude  of  the  heavenly  host,  praising  Ood.—  Li:ke  2:  13. 
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1  RoluMdownwaid^themidJiigHCom^^^ 

a  WondTrinaBhroharda  Bee  the  glory,    Hourthe  word  the  shining  ones  declare, 
3   SetfflSo^GoTB  Pointed,  Comes  to earthourfear.nl  debt  to  pay- 


^ i-s-» — »  i  »    g ' 


T 


^5 


'Tis  a  chorus  full  of 
At  the  mangel  fall  in 
Child  of  Mary.  Man  of 


I      I 


sweetness,  And  the  singers  nro.an  an- gel  throng 
Oni),  While  the  music  fills  the  quivering  bit. 
Sorrows,     Lamb  ot  God  that  takes  our  sin  a- way. 

^e9- 


'Glo-ry,glo    -  ry 

Glory,    plory.  cV-rv 


in    the  highest !    On  the 


'     ■>  -^         .i  <™„  omltho  ech-o-     Let  the  clad  earth  shout  a-gam. 

earth  good-will  and  peace  to  men!"  Down  the  a  -  gee  Bendtne  ecu  o,    i,  b  ^  ^_^         ^ 


ni»i»s.<lnwn  theacesl 


By  pcrmiiswa. 


Ff^F 
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Fanxt  J.  Crosby. 


Shout  Hallelujah. 

Hosanna !  blessed  is  the  King  of  Israel — John  12 :  13. 

J J:r=jp—  1         —j — ^ — k: 


5E*E£ 


~W.  H.  Doane, 


Bt 


is: 


9idz±: 


1.  Shout  Hal  -  le  -  lu   -  jah !  shout  Hal  -  le  -  lu   -  jah!    Joy  -  fill  -  ly      sang  that  might  -  y 

2.  Think    of      the  branches     borne   from  the  palm  trees,  Grateful  -  ly    strewn  a   -  long   the 

3.  Kind  -  ly     pro  -  tect  -  ed,     gen  -  tly      de  -  fend  -  ed,      Help  us,    O     Lord,  Thy    love    to 

*- t-±—t — p.-.-?...,-* ,_i— 0 — 0- ? — r-? — fi — I *- *_ 


throng; 

way; 

sing; 


£ 


-<Sr 


t=^F 


Shout  Hal-  le  -  lu  -  jah!  shout  Hal-  le  •    lu  -  jah!    Joy -Jul -ly     sang  that  might-  y 


While  in  the  tern  -  pie  voic-  es  of  chil-dren  Lov-ing-  ly  joined  the  cho  -  ral  song; 
Think  of  the  Sav- iour  throng'd  by  the  peo  -  pie,  Rid-ing  in  state  that  glo  -  rious  day; 
Sing     as      the   chil-dren    sang     in       the   tern- pie,       Glo-ry      and  praise  to     God    our    King; 


2£ 


=T 


T 


-&- 


While  in       the  tern  -  pie      voic  -  es        of    chil  -  dren      Lov  -  big  -  ly    joined  the      cho  -  ral 


song. 


II 


9 


He,  the  Lord,  the  Son  of  Da  -  vid, 
From  that  host  of  hu  -  man  voic  -  es, 
We 


He,        the   Prmce    of 
Prais  -  ing    God       in 


Peace,    was 
tones      sub 


by     faith  may    gath  -    er        round  Thee,      We        by    faith      Thy    smile     may 


&M 


':-&-f-'—T, 


~&- 


there ; 
lime, 
see; 

19- 
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Shout  Hallelujah.    Concluded. 


226 


PC. 


0^ 


•>•,• 


Ev   -    ery    heart  was  filled  with 

On  -  ward  comes  that  grand  old 

We        by     faith,     in  this  Thy 

f.      f       f        I 


r 


>  ^ 


rap  -  ture, 
eho  -  rus, 
teni  -  pie, 


Loud     ho  -  san    -   nas       rent      the        sur. 
Roll  -   ing   down     the       sea        of        time. 
May       a  -   dore       and       woi    -  ship     Thee. 


Ml 


5E±EEfc=5 


Draw  near,  0  Lord. 

Draw  nigh  unto  my  soul. — Ps.  69:  18. 


:  ep^FP ; 


K.  Lowuv. 


-£- 


: 


1    Dmw  near,     O    Lord,  draw  ntlr,     And  Mesa    Thy    saints  to  -  day ;       O      scat-  tor     ej-ery 
2.  Be   -    fore     Thy   gra  -  cious   feet      Our    con  -  trite    spur  -  its      bow;      We  bold  -  ly    seek  Thy 


Ei£±z*= 


S5f^ 


mmm^^ 


doubt  and    fear,     And      grant      us  pence,    wo      pray. 
mer  -    cy  -  seat,     And     plead    Thy   prom-tee      now. 
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3  Let  not  our  grievous  sin 

Conceal  Thy  loving  feace; 
Thou  kno west  what  oui  lives  have  I        ; 

We  hope  but  in  Thy  grace. 

4  Then  at  Thy  feet.  O  Lord, 

We  l'rnd  imr  meet  employ; 
We  wait  forThyRweet  pard'niiigwoTd, 

To  till  our  hearts  with  joy. 

17H 
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Fanny  X.  Crosby. 


Though  your  Sins, 

Though  your  sins  be  as  scarlet. — Is  a.  1: 
Ut. 


2nd. 


Trio. 


"W.  H.  DOANH. 


i^l§i§p^i 


1.  Tho' your  sins    be    as  scarlet,  They  shall  be    as  white  as  snow,    as  snow.  Tho' your  sins  be    as  scar-let. 

2.  Hear  the  voice  that  entreats  you,  O    re  -  turn  ye  im  -  to   God,      to  God;  Hear  the  voice  that  entreats  you, 

3.  He'll    for-give  your  transgressions  And  remember  them  no  more,  no  more  ;  He'll  forgive  your  transgressions 


V —  •         —  "     '  l 

They  shall  be  as  white  as  snow;  Tho'  they  be  red like  crimson,They  shall  be  as  wool :  Tho'  your  sins  be  as 


O    "        re-turn  ye  ira  -  to  God;  He  is  ot    great 
And  remember  them  no  more ;  Lookunto    me, 


compassion.  And  of  wondrouslove;  Hear  the  voice  that  cn- 
yepeople,  Saith  ths  Lord  your  God;  He'll  forgive  vourtrans- 


nhi 


# 


'^t        m — m-im  ,  m — jL— #-L« — ±1 
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^LPfe 


scar  -  let,  Tho'  your  sins  be      as  scar  -  let,  They  shall  be    as  white  as  snow,  They  shall  be  as  white  as  snow 
treats  you,Hear  the  voice  that  entreats  you,  O  re  -  turn  ye    mi -to    God,     O     re -turn  ye    un-to  God. 

en  ssions,  He'll  for-give  your  transgressions  And  re-member  them  no  more,  And  remember  them  no  more. 

-     *     -        -  -     °     -       - -— -  0-± 0— 0— 0— r-jg>  0 0-Tp-^0 '— J 
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By  permission. 


TV.  S. 


Temperance  Bells. 

To  knmclcdge,  temperance.— 2  Pet.  1:  6. 
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Wm.  Stevenson. 


1.  Hark  .'tin'  tempeianoe  b.-lls  are  ringing, 

2.  Long  the   ty,-raut    foe  hath    tnk-en 

3.  Brothers!  come,  the  host  pare     forming; 


m^4 


x  ^iiV 


Joy-ous    mu-sic    fills  the    air;  Strength  and  hope  their  tones  art 
Cherished  loved  ones  for  his  own;  Now   his    era -el  power  is 
Sis-ten!  join  the  proud  ar  -  ray;  Bright  the  hills  with  tints  oi 


t&- 


+.*.*. 


ibi 


Cnoitrs. 


g— ;4^ 


S     5 


V-\  i 


*  ? 


£    : 


^ 


bringing 
shak-en, 
morning, 


To   the  homes  where  dwelt  (lesjiair.  Hear  the  bells, 
Boon  will  fall  his  tottering  throne. 

Dawning  of     a      bet-ter    day. 


joy-ous  bells, 


Chime  the 


X 


a 
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Hear  tUe  bells. 


joy-ous  bells, 


PM 


EfefeJ 


GJ£ 
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nn-theni  of    the   free;  Hear  the  bells. 


mer-ry    bells, 


Sound  the  temperance  jubi 
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Hew  tin'  bells, 
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Merry  bells. 
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R06E  Matthews. 


l«.t  VOICE. 


We'll  Try  to  do  More, 

The  righteous  giveth  and  sparcth  not. — Pitov.  21 :  26. 

(SOLO,   DUET  Jc   CHORUS.) 


"W.  H.  Doxxr. 


2d  VOICE. 


-N — ^ m — 


1.  Say,  what  do  you  owe  to  the   Saviour    For    all   He  has  suffered  for     you?       O.  what  have  you  done  for  His 

2.  O,  what will  you  give  to  the   Saviour?  His   love  you  can  uev-er    re  -    pay;        But  what  will  you  give  to  the 

3.  God  keep  you  in  peace,  O  my  brother,  Yourhelper,yourstrength,andyourguide;  God  comfort  your  heart,  O  my 


Bl'F.T. 


— 1 2 i_ 


^-^tt 


*— £- 


m 


glo   -    ry,      And  what  are  yon  will  -  ing    to 
Sav  •  iour,    Say.  what  will  you  give  Him  to  - 
sis    -    ter,     And  bear  you  iu  peace  o'er  the 


do?  We  owe  Him  our  time  and  our    tal  -  ents,    Our 

day?  We'll  give  as   His  nier-cy  hath  blessed  us,     We'll 

tide;  O    bliss,  when  our   la-  bor    is      cud  -   edl     O 


«= 


^=^ 


4^4  ■+  + 

service,  our  lives,  and  our  store;  Tho'  lit-  tie  we've  done  for  His  glo  -  ry,  In     future  we'll  try  to  do      more. 

give  from  our  basket  and  store;  Tho'  lit-  tie  we've  ilone  for  His  glo  -  ry,  Thro'grace  we  will  try  to  do  more, 

bliss,  when  our  journey  is   o'er!  We'll  rest  iu  the  home  of  the    faithful,  And  sing  of  His  love  ever      more. 


Refrain. 

s 


~u 


=fe= 
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Thro'  grace  we  will  try        to  do 

JL         JL      X      JL      ■*-'     A-    *- 


more, Thro'  grace  we  will  try 


18a 


more, 
By  permission. 


try     to     do   more; 
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Wm.  Sri  m.nsom. 


Thy  Will  be  Done. 

ICot  my  will,  6«t  <A»u«  !>e  done.— Like  22:  42. 


R.  Low  it  v. 


1.  Thy    will,  O  God,  be  done,  Thy  will,  not  mine;    In  -    to    Thy  lov-ing  care  All       I      re-sign; 

2.  I         drinkthebit- ter  cup,    Thy  will  bo    done;    Nor  will    I    struggle,  Lord,The  dregs  to  shun; 

3.  If         in  Thy  wisdom, Lord, Suf  - fer      I      must,     Yet     in    Thy  ho  -  lyname  Firm-ly      I    trust; 


^— i 7— <C # *-T-*-r-» — * — r<? • » — r'5' r* * #— r#-'-# (5> r<5> 1 j — T-^ . 
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Thy  hand  the  Messing  gave,  Thou  woundest  bat  to  save;  Thy  will,  O  God,  not  mine,  Thy  will  be  done. 
Tis  by  Thy  hand  decreed,  Thou  knowest  best  my  need;  Thy  will,  0  God,  not  mine,  Thy  will  be  done. 
Thy  hand  willstill  sustain,  Love  ease  the  bit-ter   pain;  Thy  will,  o  God,  not  mine,  Thy  will  be  done. 
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gladness    in    the  courts    of 

va  -  tion  and  re  -  joice    in     His  word; 


Prtf 

His  house; 


:fr=fr-fr-fr- 
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Of-fer  un  -  to  God  thanksgiv  -  ing,     Of-fer  un  -  to  God  thanks- 
Of-fer  un  -  to  God  thanksgiv  -  ing,     Of-fer  un  -  toGodthanks- 

■&■   -vT^        ■*-  ■*-  -0-  -0-  ■#-    -0- 

■0-    -0-    -0-    -0-    -0-       4—       '■*-     -0- 
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v  v  s 

-Of-fer  un  -  to  God  thanksgiv  -  ing, 
Fixe. 


Ts^jj — i ' 1— L* * — * * — Ls* » —  &~ * 


y  y  * 

Of  -far  un  -  to  God  thanks* 
Soi.o  on  Qi'AiiTET.  Andante. 


-N— 


Kg 


giv  -  ing, 
giv  -  ing, 

-*&•  -0- 
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Lift  our  hearts  with  mel-o  -  dy    and  pay      our  vows. 
Come  be  -  fore  Him  joy-ful  -  ly   and  praise  the  Lord. 


1.  Great  is    He    who  has 

2.  Blest  are  they  who  de  - 


c/ 


o 


ISO 


giv  -  tug, 


ill' 
Lift  our  hearts  with  mel-o  -ay    and  pay      our  vows. 
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Offer  unto  God  Thanksgiving.    Concluded. 


Ritard. 


-  -        -        -  -  -r    Vr      -r  I 

brought  us  out  of  bondage,  Out    of    bondage  with  a  strong,  mighty    hand;    Lol  He  makes- us  to 
light  inHiBOommandmeni^He    will  prosper  them  wher-av  -  er    they    go;       Like    a    tree  dj     uie 


p^^^^^^^i 


f 

dwell     in    safe-ty       In       a    good  -  ly    and    fruit  -  fnl    land 
riv     -    er    planned,       They  shall  bloom  aud  their  fruit    shall  grow. 


.#_•  — v — 
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Great    is       He     vho    has 


TKtord  D.  8. 
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Big 


brought  us     out       of      bond  -  age, 

__± t * — £ *. 1_ 

i        t 1 — 


Out        of       bondage    with      a    strong,     might-y    hand; 
l>  *       -  


: 
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234    PLEYEL'S  nYMN. 
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1  Jesus !  Master !  hear  me  cry, 

Save  me,  heal  me,  with  a  word; 
Fainting,  at  Thy  feet  I  lie. 
Thou   my   whispered   plaint   hast 
heard. 

'■t  Jesus!  Master!  mercy  show; 

Thou  art  passing  near  my  soul; 
Thou  my  inward  grief  dost  know. 
Thou  alone  eaust  make  me  whole. 

3  Jesus!  Master!  as  of  yore 

Thou  didst  make  the  blind  man  see, 
Light  upon  my  soul  restore; 
Jesus!  Master!  heal  Thou  me. 

Anna  Shipton. 


235  Gracious  Spirit. 

1  Gracious  Spirit,  Love  Divine, 
Let  Thy  light  within  me  shine} 
All  my  guilty  fears  remove, 
Fill  me  full  of  heaven  and  love. 

2  Speak  Thy  pardoning  grace  to  me, 
Set  the  burdened  sinner  free, 
Lead  me  to  the  Lamb  of  God, 
Wash  me  iu  His  precious  blood. 

3  Life  and  peace  to  me  impart, 
Seal  salvation  on  my  heart, 
Breathe  Thyself  into  my  breast, 

Earnest  of  immortal  rest. 

4  Let  me  never  from  Thee  stray, 
Keep  me  in  the  narrow  way, 
Fill  my  soul  with  joy  divine, 
Keep  me,  Lord,  forever  Thine. 

18g  John  Stocker. 
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GREENVILLE. 


Holy  Spirit  Invoked. 

1  Holy  Source  of  consolation, 

Life  and  light  Thy  grace  imparts  ; 
Visit  us  iu  Thy  compassion, 

Guide  our  minds  and  fill  our  hearts ; 
Heavenly  blessings  without  measure 

Thou  canst  bring  us  from  above  ; 
Lord,  we  seek  that  heavenly  treasure, 

Wisdom,  holiness,  and  love. 

2  Dwell  within  us,  blessed  Spirit ; 

Where  Thou  art  no  ill  can  come; 
Bless  us  now  through  Jesus'merit, 

Reign  in  every  heart  and  home ; 
Saviour,  lead  us  to  adore  Thee, 

While  Thou  dost  prolongour  days ; 
Then,  with  angel  hosts  before  Thee, 

May  we  worship,  love,  and  praise. 
Rev.  B.  W.  Noel. 
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Dependence  on  the  Holy  Spirit. 

1  'Tis  God  the  Spirit  lends 

In  paths  before  unknown; 
The  work  to  be  performed  is  ours, 
The  strength  is  all  His  own. 

2  Supported  by  His  grace. 

We  still  pursue  our  way; 
And  hope  at  last  to  reach  the  prize, 
Secure  in  endless  day. 


S  'Tis  He  that  works  to  will, 
Tis  He  that  works  to  do ; 
His  is  the  power  by  which  we  act, 
His  be  the  glory  too. 

Rev.  B.  Beddome. 
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1  Am  I  a  soldier  of  the  cross  ? 

A  follower  of  the  Lamb  .' 
And  shall  I  fear  to  own  His  cause, 
Or  blush  to  speak  His  name  \ 

2  Must  I  he  carried  to  the  skies 

On  flowery  beds  of  ease, 
While  others  fought  to  win  the  prize, 
Aud  sailed  through  bloody  seas  .' 

3  Sure  I  must  fight,  if  I  would  reign; 

Increase  niv  courage,  Lord; 
I'll  bear  the  toil,  endure  the  pain, 
Supported  by  Thy  word. 

4  Thy  saints  in  all  this  glorious  war, 

Shall  conquer,  though  they  die  ; 
They  view  the  triumph  from  afar, 
With  faith's  discerning  eve. 

Isaac  Watts,  D.  D. 


239       Doxology. 

8,  7.  4- 
Lord,  dismiss  us  with  Thy  blessing. 

Fill  our  hearts  with  joy  and  peace; 
Let  us  each.  Thy  love  possessing, 
Triumph  in  redeeming  grace: 

O  refresh  us, 
Traveling  through  this  wilderness. 
John  Fawuett,  D.  B. 
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Temperance— 121,  100,  172,  181. 

Time  and  Eternity— 29,  02,  71,  87,  107,  109,  155,  105. 

Trinity— 3,  13,  21,  95,  171. 

Worship—  3,  10,  21,  90,  103,  179.  lso 
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Titles  in  Small  Caps.— First  Lines  in  Roman. 


KO. 

A  PnW  MORE  TEARS  SHALL  ROLL 89 

A  BOMJ&  a:\L>  CROWN 207 

Alas!  anil  ('.id  my  Saviour  bleed? 208 

A  little  while,  and  then  for  me 213 

Alive  in  Chkist 53 

All  day  I  have  gleaned 155 

All  hail  the  power  of  Jesus'  name 82 

All  will  ke  well 77 

Am  I  a  soldier  of  the  cross  ? 238 

Angels'  Song 224 

At  the  palace  gate 45 

Awake,  and  sing 9 

Awake,  awake,  O  Zion 51 

Awake  thou,  O  sleeper 185 

Awake,  ye  saints 118 

Beautiful  heaven,  my  home 149 

Behold,  what  a  wonder! 41 

Believer's  standing 221 

Beyond  the  smiling  and  the  weeping  139 

Blessed  are  they  that  mourn 212 

Blessed  hour  of  prayer 37 

Blessed  Saviour,  hear  and  help  mf,    17 

Bless,  O  Lord,  the  opening  year 179 

Blest  be  the  tie  that  binds 177 

Blest  be  Thy  love,  dear  Lord 178 

Bi.iisr  was  the  hour 215 

Blow  ye  the  trumpet,  blow 150 

BUR  AST  THE  WAVE,  CHRISTIAN 143 

Brief  life  is  here  our  portion 50 

Bring  in  the  Tithes 163 

Brothers  I  rally  for  the  conflict 154 

li>0 


NO. 

Cast  thy  burden  on  the  Loud 206 

Cease,  ye  mourners 202 

Chant  for  opening  Sunday  School.  .  129 

Children's  Saviour 183 

Chhist  our  King 56 

Christ,  who  once  amonp  us 183 

Closer,  dear  Lord,  to  Thee 192 

Come,  come  and  see 55 

Coming,  one  and  all 112 

Come  join  us  in  our  happy  song 56 

Come,  saith  Jesus'  sacred  voice 135 

Come,  sinner,  comb 24 

Come,  Thou  Fount  of  every  blessing..  210 
Come  to  the  fountain  odcc  opened  for.   124 

Come  to  the  great  Physician 161 

Come  to  the  Saviour  to-day , 176 

Come  unto  Me 217 

Cross  of  Calvary 10 

Dear  Saviour,  take  us  home, 93 

Deeper  love  for  Thee 5 

Did  Christ  o'er  sinners  weep? 165 

Does  the  anchor  hold? 40 

Do  everything  for  Jesus 28 

Down  at  the  cross 4 

Down  in  the  valley  with  my  Saviour. .   172 

Drawing  nearer  my  home 200 

Draw  near,  O  Lord 226 

Everything  for  Jesus 28 

Fair  is  the  Morning  Land 158 

Far  o'er  the  rolling  billow 127 


KO. 

Father  of  all 218 

Five  were  foolish,  and  five  were  wise.     80 

Follow  close 88 

Follow  Me 31 

"  Follow  Me,"  in  lifo's  fair  morning. . .     31 

"  Follow  Me,"  the  Master  said 7 

Follow  on 172 

Freely  it  flows 124 

Friend  of  sinners 123 

From  the  cross  of  Canary's  mountain.    10 

Gathering  home  to  the  silent  shore    79 

Give  me  Jesus 119 

Gloria  Patri 2 

Glory  be  to  the  Father 2 

Go  forward 128 

Gracious  Spirit,  Love  divine 235 

Hallelujah  ! 33 

Hallelujah!  song  of  gladness 36 

Happy  day,  O  how  bright , 11 

Happy  news 58 

Happy  song 199 

Hark !  the  sound  of  holy  voices 34 

Hark !  the  temperance  bells  are 228 

Hark!  what  mean  those  holy  voices.  ..211 

Harvest  home 130 

Hear  the  Master  call  for  reapers.  163 
He  has  come,  our  Lord  and  Saviour. ..  58 
He  leadeth  me !  O  blessed  thought !. . .     14 

Here  we  meet 173 

He  saves  me 131 
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NO. 
HlDI  Thou  MK 103 

Bout  Thou  my  hand 142 

Hoi;  source  of  ((insolation 236 

Bolt  Tkibity.. 25 

Bums,  borne,  brightest  and  fairest 149 

BOMB  IN  OLOBT    -JK! 

Bow  c  mm  roorm  n  kail: 178 

BOW  LOKO,  O   LOBDl 47 

How  sweetly  o'er  the  mountain  of. 73 

I  AM   RB8TDJG  IN  HOPE 95 

1  am  Thine.  ()  I,(ikI  I  have  lieanl 101 

1  cannot  bathe  in  odors  sweet 159 

I'm-  found  a  Mend,  o  such 23 

I  LOVE  TllEE 191 

I  love  to  till  the  Story 133 

In  all  my  Lords  appointed  ways 195 

I  need  Tine  evri  y  hour 65 

In  Thy  cleft,  0  Bin  k  of  Ages 103 

I  stand,  hut  not  where  once  I  stood...  221 
Is  THERE  BOOM  FOB  MB  1 140 

I  thank  Tiikk.  Lord 147 

It  18  1 3 

I  was  a  wandering  sheep 194 

I  was  lost 64 

I  WILL  PRAISE  MT  GOD 146 

Jksus  IKIIKKK 26 

Jims  IB  MY  Saviour   44 

keep  me  near  the  cross 69 

Jesus,  lover  of  my  soul    el 

Jeans  lores  me !  this  I  know 84 

Jesus.  Batter  I  hear  me  cry 234 

Jeans  my  I.ord.  to  Thee  I  cry 110 

JBSUSOM  iiii   (BOBI 203 

-  v H  MB 204 

Jesus,  teach  me  truth  divine 17 

J I  B1  B,  tiik  Lk.ii  I  OF  the  world 54 

Jesus,   Thou  art  calling  me 59 

JtSL'8  WILL  HELT  FOB M 


NO. 

Just  as  I  am,  without  one  plea 97 

Just  as  thou  art,  without  one  trace 9c 

Just  on  the  bobdbb 188 

Lav  it  down 57 

i.kai)  mb  every  dat 59 

1. 1.1  Him  rXACB  THEE 220 

I.kt  the  Saviour  in 170 

Life's  journey  we  have  started 184 

LIFT  TIIK  ROYAL  standard  HIGH 70 

Long  ago 96 

Look  nji,  look  up.  0  watchman! 

Look  up,0  Watchman  ' 

Lord,  dismiss  us  with  Thy  blessing... 

Lord.  I  hear  of  showers  of  blessing... 

Loni,  my  trust  I  repose  on  Tine 

Lo!  the  fields  ark  white  TOE  u:\  RSI 

Loud  swell  in  choral  numbers 

LOVELY  ZlOH 


MaKI    HASTE  AND  COME  DOWN 

liABY'B  KM  HI  AND  I.OVK. 

More  love  to  Thee.  ()  Christ 

ktnsl  Jeans  bear  the  cross  alone. 

My  ((011111  V  'tis  of  thee 

My  days  are  gliding  swiftly  by. . 

My  faith  looks  np  to  Thee 

My  hope  la  built  on  nothing  less. 
My  life  is  n  wearisome  journey. . . 

My  soul,  be  on  thy  guard 

My  soul  is  happy  all  day  long 


Xr.A  RBB,  DEAR  JesL'B 

Nearer,  my  Bod,  to  Thee 

Never  Falter 

No  eyes  to  see  the  Fairest  of  the  fair  . 

No.  KOI  Dl 'SPARINGLY 

No  Passport 

No  ruom  FOB  Jttlc itiiffiiti 
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145 
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182 

91 
159, 
166  ' 
134 
153 
136 
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99 
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44 

141 

16 

197 

161 

71 

214 
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Not  forever 8 

Noi  HI  own 126 

()  IlLEsT  WAS  THE   HOUR 215 

0  come  to  the  merciful  Saviour  who  ..     H 
O  COME  TO  TIM'  SATIOBB li 

O  come  to  the  Saviour  to-day l't 

O  come,  sinner,  come,  'tis  mercy's  call.     57 

Offbr  dkto  God  rHARXsoiyna £<s 

OPT  I BBAB  MY  Saviour  SAY 30 

O  happy  day  that  tixed  my  ohoiee 67 

O  Holy  Spirit  conic 167 

o  let  me  tell  it  once  again 6 

One  true  way 183 

One  there  is  above  all  others 169 

(i  remember  there's  a  work  to  be  done.    94 

0  REVIVE  us  BUSSED  BaYIOUB 144 

< )  SING  THE  PASSING  YEA  US 76 

O  that  my  load  of  sin  were  gone 69 

O  the  name,  the  name  of  Jesus   38 

O  the  BOng  of  the  soul  slmll  not  die...  20 

OTO  HE  SOMETHING 39 

Our  Father,  consecrate  this  hour.. 

Our  Father,  who  art   In  heaven  1 

oi  u  Glad  Jubilee ~i 

O'er  an  ocean  deep  and  wide 203 

Over  and  otBB  aoadi 102 

O  ye  who  now  would  view  Him 55 

Pass  me  not,  O  gentle  Saviour 13 

Poor  wanderer,  come 174 

Poor  wanderer,  faint  and  dying 174 

Praise  ye  Jehovah 138 

Praise  ye  the  Father 121 

Precious  Saviour,  dearest  friend 5 

Purify  me 43 

Peach  me  Thy  hand 21B 

Redeeming  work  la  done 168 

Rejoice,  rejoice,  believers 48 

lOl 


Rescue  the  perishing 193  | 

Rise,  and  trim  thy  lamp,  0  Christian . .    63  J 

Rise,  glorious  Conqueror,  rise 46 

Rise,  Sun  of  Righteousness 42 

Rock  of  Ages,  cleft  for  me 83 

Rolling  downward  through  the 224 

Saviour,  at  Thy  hlessed  feet 140 

Saviour,  like  a  Shepherd  lead  us 164 

Saviour,  more  than  life  to  me 115 

Saviour!  Thy  dying  love 116 

Saviour,  to  Thy  mercy  seat 189 

Say,  what  do  you  owe  to  the  Saviour..  229 

Scatter  the  seed 104 

See,  the  Conqueror 52 

Send  the  bible I27 

Shall  we  all  meet 19° 

Shall  we  gather  at  the  river 113 

Shining  in  darkness  by  faith  we 54 

Shout  Hallelujah  ! 225 

Sinner,  why  in  darkness  ? 201 

Soldiers  of  Christ  are  we 92 

Soldiers  of  Christ,  arise 151 

Sound  the  alarm 186 

Stand,  firmly  stand  ! 219 

Still  of  Jesus 29 

Sweet  hallelujahs 105 

Sweet  hour  of  prayer 100 

Take  me  as  I  am 11° 

Take  the  name  of  Jesus  with  you 66 

Take  the  world,  but  give  me  Jesus 119 

Tell  me  the  Old,  Old  Story 132 

Tell  us,  O  ye  Watchers 107 

Temperance  bells. 


Tenderly  Hb  leads  us 156 

The  angels'  song 224 

The  believer's  standing 221 

The  children's  Saviour 183 

The  Christian,  faint  and  weary 86 

The  day  is  past  and  over 230 


INDEX. 
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The  door  was  shut 80  | 

The  Lion  of  Judah 73 

The  Lord  is  our  Refuge 223 

The  Lord  is  in  His  holy  temple 9 

The  Lord's  prayer 1 

The  morning  light  is  breaking 49 

The  name  I  love 125 

The  name  of  Jesus 38 

The  praise  of  Jesus' name 32 

The  race  set  before  us 222 

There  is  a  name  I  love  to  hear 125 

There  is  but  one  true  way 122 

There  is  a  path  our  feet  inviting 222 

There  is  a  fountain  filled  with  blood..  114 

There'll  be  no  more  sorrow 106 

The  Saviour  is  calling  you,  sinner 62 

The  sinner's  Friend 23 

The  song  of  the  soul 20 

The  swelling  of  Jordan CO 

The  storm  in  all  its  fury 3 

The  tears  that  fall  from  eyes 212 

The  toils  of  the  way 148 

They  have  triumphed  at  last 87 

Thine  forever,  God  of  love 180 

Thine  on  earth  and  thine  in  glory 88 

This  I  know 78 

This  is  not  my  place  of  resting 33 

Though  your  sins 227 

Through  the  love  of  God  our  Saviour.     77 

Thy  will  be  done 232 

Thy  will,  O  God,  be  done 232 

Time,  thou  speedest  on  but  slowly 35 

'Tis  God  the  Spirit  leads 237 

'Tisnot  far  to  Jesus 171 

'Tis  the  blessed  hour  of  prayer 37 

'Tis  the  Saviour  who  would  claim 170 

To-day  the  Saviour  calls 61 

Together  met  in  Jesus'  name 26 

To  work  for  Jesus  and  His  cause 108 

Traveling  homeward 109 
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Trim  thy  lamt '"'3 

Turn  away 27 

Upward  where  the  stars  are 1C0 

Waiting  for  the  crown ^c 

Wake,  wake  the  song!  our  glad 33 

We  are  coming,  one  and  all 112 

We  are  nowin  youth's  bright  morning  1C9 

We  are  ransomed  by  a  King 45 

Weary  wanderer  stop  and  libtejt.  . .    21 

We  have  found  the  Messiah 1-0 

We'll  try  to  do  more 229 

We  meet  you  here,  our  brethren  dear.   137 

We  praise  Thee,  O  God 117 

We  shall  meet  beyond  the  river 196 

We've  been  singino 90 

We  wandered  from  Thy  fold S3 

We  will  follow  Jesus 7 

What  a  Friend  we  have  in  Jesus It  1 

What  can  I  give  my  Saviour l">7 

What  can  wash  away  my  stain  ? 209 

What  is  all  the  world  to  me 22 

What  wilt  thou  do  in  the  swelling  of. .     CO 
What  wilt  thou  have  me  to  do? —    75 

When  I  sit  alone  at  close  of  day 207 

When  Jesus  comes 106 

When  Jesus  comes  to  Bethany 11 

Where  is  your  passport  to  life  above..  214 

Which  way  will  you  journey? 231 

While  Jesus  whispers  to  you -4 

While  Thou,  O  my  God,  art  my  help. .     19 

Who  is  there  like  Thee? 187 

Will  you  stand? 94 

Work,  for  the  night  is  coming 152 

Work,  sing,  and  hope 108 

Yes,  we  part 198 

Yield  not  to  the  tempter 205 

Young  pilgrims 184 

Zion,  Thy  temple  how  lovely  and 182 
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We  invite  every  Sunday  School  in  search  of  a  New 
Song  Book  to  examine 

GOOD  AS  GOLD 

Bj  R«t.  ROBERT  LOWRY  and  W.  HOWARD  DOANE. 

THIS  collection  is  of  surpassing  excellence 
in  the  richness  and  abundance  of  new 
Songs  by  the  authors  and  other  well  known 
and  favorite  composers.  The  selections  are 
exceptionally  good,  embracing  many  of  the 
richest  hymns  in  the  language,  equally  valua- 
ble for  the  SgNDA?  SCHOOL  AWD  THE  PSA7EB  HEITIHO. 

Testimonials  from  many  of  the  ablest 
and  most  practical  Sunday  School  workers 
throughout  the  country,  speak  in  glowing 
terms  of  the  high  character  of  this  new  help 
in  the  department  of  Sunday  School  Song. 

There  are  192  pages,  presenting  the 
most  desirable  size  and  style  of  type,  while 
the  mechanical  execution  of  the  book  is  first- 
class  in   every  particular. 

Price  iu  Board  Covers,  S30  per  100  Copies. 


"  Urge  Sunday  School  men  all  over  the  Nation  to 
have  the  children  carry  home  their  Song  Books,  and 
sing  at  home.  *  *  Our  singing  would  be  so  much 
better  Sundays,  if  the  children  sang  the  hymns  at 

home." 

D.  L.  MOODY,  in  Sunday  School  Times. 

"  We  approve  most  heartily  of  this  suggestion. 

Where  the  plan  is  tried,  it  works ;  it  can't  help  it." 

— Sunday  School  Times. 


The  Last  Want  Met! 

We  have  just  issued  a  Book  containing  th« 

WORDS  ONLY 

OF  OUR  NEW  AND  POPULAR  SONG  BOOK, 

GOOD  AS  GOLD 

By  LOWB.T  and  DOANE. 
Neatly  printed,  strongly  bound  in  board  covers,  and  »old  at 

$10  per  100  Copies. 

Edition   -with  Music,   S30   per   lOO. 


ANY  SUNDAY  SCHOOL  MAY  NOW  OBTAIN 
25  Books,  Words  and  Music,  at  30  cents,   8   7  50 
175  Books.Words  Only,  at  10  cents, 17  50 

200  Song  Books  for  $25  00 

SMALLER  QUANTITIES  AT  SAME  KATES. 


81  Randolph  Street, 
CHICACO. 


BIGLOW  &  MAIN, 


76  East  Ninth  Street, 
NEW  YORK. 
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